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—— — mich — . ent ſhewes. 
tyou did yo e ſeats forſake, 

And then the le thes away did — 5ry 
Great Creons daughter thou didſt now contertine, 
And Creuſas dewtietould not helpe the e then, 
Sadly thou didſt depart, and diſtentent, 
Jet my weeping eyes on thee ftill were bent, 
And as thou went'ſ away, this one word ſell, 
In aſoft mutmire from my tongue; Farewell. 
And when Iwenrto bed, I never ſlept, 
Wounded with love, all night I gricv'd and wept · 
The fierce Buls were al wayes before my eyes, 
And the arm'd men which from the earth did riſe 3 
And then the watchfull Dragon did affright 
— was till before my fight. 


us love, and feare, my breaſt at once did trouble, 


My love of thee did make my feare to double. 
At laſt it chanc d that early in the morning, 
My loving ſiſter came and found me mourning; 
And lying on my face, with all my haire 
— — en wet with many a teare. 
Shee, and two Siſters mort did me invade, 
Wich faire entrenties, for to helpe and nyde 
Jon, and his Thefalians, who did want 

I n love their ſuit did grant. 
i is a wood ſo darke with tkick-leav'd trees, 
That the bright Sunne but ſeldome through it ſees: 
There doth a Chappell of Dian ſtand, + 
Whoſe golden ſtatue there was rudely fram'd, 
\T know net whether this place it by thee 
otten, 28 thou haſt forgotten me. 
We being chither | come; thou then did'ſt breake 
Ae mind tome, and thus beganſt to ſpeake, 
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My life, and fortunes are at thy command, 

My life, and death are both within thy hand. 

You may let me E ſo bee you ut . 

But tis more noble to pteſerve, than kid. 

Then by my preſent ſorrowes Tentreare, 
Which you can caſe, if you the word would ſpeaks, 
By my kindred, and Vacle Pbæbus, who 

Sees all things, that on earth we mortals doe. 

By Dian's triple-face;and ſacred rites, 

And gods wherein this Nation delights. 

O Virgin ! have ſome pitty at this time 

On me, and make meſo for ever thine, c 

And though I cannot hope the gods ſhonld be | 
Sokind, and fayourable unto me; | 
Jet if you would be pleaſed now to take | | 
Arbe Falian, and kim a husband make. 

Thea I doe promiſe, I will faithfull be, 

And vow, that I will marry none but thee, 

Let Juno be à witneſſe to my vow, 

And Dian in whoſe Temple we are now. 
Thoutook'ſt me by the hand, theſe words of thine © 
. | A Maidens fancy did traight-way incline, | 
For ſuch thy language was, as ſoone did move 

My honeſt heatr, to enterraine thy love, 
By thy deceitfull reares I was betray'd, 

For they had power to betray a Mayd. K 
So that the Bulls, whoſe breath like flames did ſmealke, 

I raught thee how to tame, and how to yoake. 

And thou did'ſt ſowe the Dragonsreerh for ſeed, 

Whence armed men did ſpring ap, and proceed. 

I, that did give thee thoſe ſecuring charmes, 

Grew pale to ſee thoſe new - ſprung men e 
When ſttaight thoſe earth-bred brethren in fghr, 
Dad flay each other ina bloudy fig. 
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84 Ovid's Epiſtles, 


The watchfull Dragon now the earth did (weep, .- 


While he upon his ſcaly breaft did creepe: 
Where was the Dowry ef thy toyall Wife? 

Or King of Corinth? could they ſave thy life ? 
No it was I, that ao am thus rejected, 

And as a poore Enchantreſſc diſreſpected. 

I charm'd the Dragons flaming eyes aſleepe, 


That tkou might ſt get the Fleece which he did kee pe. A. 


My Father I betray d, and I forſooke 
eee A with thee a voyage tooke, 
Though my life a (ad bani ſh ment thould be, 

I was content to wander ſtill with thee. 
Thouof my Mayden- head did' ſt me deceive, 
Who my Mother and my Siſter both did leave. 
Yet Ileft not my Brother; at that name, 

Me thinkes my pen ſtands ſtill fer very ſhame 3 
I feareto write that, which I did not feare 

To doe, twas I that did in peeces teare. 

Thy ſcattered limbes, and when I had done ſo, 
Guilty of thy bloud, unto Sea,did goe. 

And would the gods had drown'd us in the Sea, 
Thou for deceit, I for credulity. 

J would our ſhip as it along had paſt, 
Our joyned bodies on ſome rock had daſhe, 
Or breaking Scylla kad dev our d us then, 
Scylla ſhould puniſh ſuch ungrate full men. 

I with Charybdis had then pleaſed beene, 
With his round whirling waves to ſuck us in. 
But thou in ſafety art te The//aly come, 


Offering the golden Fleece, which thou haſt wonne, And 


Vnto thy gods: what ſhould 1 mention 

Pelias Daughters? whole intention 

I wtong'd, and made their virgin hands tokill 
Their aged Father, and his bloud to ſpills |. 
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Since from my loye of thee my guilt proceeds. 
Yer thouhaſt caſt me off now nere the lefle; 
O { ant words, that may mygriefe exprefſe 1 
When thou did ſt bid me goe, I did obey 

Thy cruell doome, and forthwith went away 
With my two Children, forth alone went I, 
And love which alwayes heares me company. 

But when I did of thy late marriage heare, - 
Where Hymens Torches burned bright and cleare 3 
And that ſweet muſicl, with new martiageſongs - 
Proclai w d your wedding, and my nnkind wrongs 3 

 fear'd, and yet could notthenewes belecve 3 
Yet a ſad coldneſſe to mybreaſt did cleave. 

But when Theard them Io Hymencry, 

The more they cry'd,mete was 1 miſery; 

My Servants wept, and yet they hid their ceares, 
Tobring this ſad newesto me each one feares. 
And J doe wiſh L bad not knowne itſlill, 

But yet my mind did propheſie ſome ill. 

When my young Sonne deſirom for to ſes 
Some novelty, aschildeen uſe to be, 

Standing at the doore, did begin to ery, 

Come mother, ſee my father paſſing by z 

My father Faſon, who inpompe doth nde 

In's Chariot, with his ne maried Brides: 
Then did I heat my breaſt, my cloathes I reat, 
To teare my cbeckes my ſingert then were bent. 


My mind did urge me rorevenge I 
And thruſt my ſe fcamongrhe bridall chramy 5 
And r Kors thy garland from thy head, 
My armes about thy middle to have ſpread; 
And tooke poſſeſſion of that at that time, 
And to the people cry d * He's mine. 


3 Father 
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Though others blame me, thou muſt praiſe me needs; 
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| Ovid's Epiſtles" 
Father rejoyce, Polchians now be glad 
My brothers wry harh theſe hb bad | 
For now I am forſaken, left, and croſt, Perl 
My Countrey;Houſe;and Kingdome I have loſt' 
Nay, I have loſt my Husband toe and he 
Was a kingdome of contentment unto me. 
Ithat both Dragons, and wilde Buls could tame, 
Yer by one mm am conquered againe. £5: 
I that could quench hot fire with learned charmes, 
Can't quenck the fire of love which my breaſt warmes. 
My charmes, and Art, and Potions doe deceive me, 
And Hecgtes witchcrafrs cahnot now releeve me. 
Me thinkeschat 1 doe hate thedayes faire light, 
And ſorrow makesmelye awake all night, 

And ſcldome is my miſerable breaſt 
With any quiet gentle ſteepe refreſnt. 

I made che Dragon faſt aſleepe to fall, 
Bat Art hath on e no power at all. 

A whore imbracethim, whom I preſerv d, 
She re apes the fruit of that, which I deſerv'd. 

And perhaps, w hilſt thou ſtri v ſt to pleaſe the eare 
Of thy Bride, who thy boaſting tales doth heare 
With admiration, thou do'ſt then diſgrace, - 
+. Either my behaviaue, or homely face. 

While out of fooliſh pride ſhe laughs at me, 

And doth re joyce at my deformity. f 

Let her laugh; aud lye downe upon her quilt, 

She ſhall weeße when ſhe hath my anger ſelt. 

Medea will by ſwerd, or poyſon be 

Revenged on her hated enemy. 
But it unto my prayers thou would ſt attend, 

Vnto entreatits I wouldnowdeſcend. 

vill a ſuppliant become te chee 

Byea ax thy feet, as thou haſt beene do met 
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LI B. I. | 
If thou wilt not pitty me,for my owne. ſake, 1A 
Yet on my Children ſome compaſſion take, E 
Their Stepmother will moſt unkindly uſe chem, or 
Nay, and perhaps moſt cruelly abuſe them. 

For they too much, alas, reſemble thee; ;- | me: 
In them thy living pictute I can ſee. 1702 Je A 
And ſince they are oftheealiving Type, 'T 
When I behold them, Iam weeping rip... 
I intreate thee by the gods, and the Sunna LED 
My Vncle, and by that which Lhave dane '- 
For thy ſake, and by my two Children deare, 
Which the pled es of our true affection were; 
Returne to my bed, who left all for thee, 

Be conſtant, as thou did'ſt 2 to me. 

Againſt ferce Bulls — ayde I doe not ſeeke, 

Or to chatme che watch ſull Dragen faſt aſlee ei 
TheeT deſite, whom I deſer ved have,, 
By Children had by thee, thee I doe craye, 

If thou defir'ſt a Dowry, I did yeeld 

A Dowry, which was told out in the field, 

Which I did make thee plough, while thou did'ſt ſtay 
Onely to bearethe golden fleece away. 

My Dowry was the Golden Ramme, which had 

This golden fleece, and was ſorichlyclad. . 
3 — my — * — ſhould I aske thee F 
Toreſtoreie ay 472 Tic. 3 

My Dowry Sac HAS thy ſe E 2 * 
Can Creovs Daughter bring thee ſo much wealth? 

That thou do'ſt live and haſt another Bride, 

It was my gift, elſe thou had ſt ſurely dy d. 

And it was I, that gave thee life to be 

Thus thankleſſe, and ungratefull unto me. 

I will revenge - yet what doth it pertaine 
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And tell what puniſhments on ou ſhall light ? 
© Thecloſeſtgngerdoth moſtdeadly ſtrike. 

I will follow as miy rage doch leade me on, 
Though Irepertthe act when it is don, 

Fer Irepent that Lihould ere 

A man, that doth ſo ill ef me deſerve 

The winged —— ſe ene mow [oh blew 1 
My wrongs, my ſuttowes, and my inj 

And Wick aragN6 hath inſpir'd my 1 

To . acete long ſome Tragick part. 


9 «\ % 
oy 4 4.4 * 


$444$$949$$4404044+55+54460 


4 
x 
4 ty f The 
. 
* Ss 4&4 4 G 45 
* 


$$60+0$00000+000+70+0034 +05] 
[4 E 4 


XLUUM 


52 


= jt 
FJ F / 
Fa 
, 


Wii 


0 


Den 


$4 


| Nate: nor 2! F115 3 bnA 
The Argument of the thireents Epifle; - noc 


guten F 
Proteflans rhe of 8 26 A tapantig wh 
bro huts 719 wag harg of rhe Gree 
enof Beh, which 8 ur Laden, the D 
; —— under ſtood, hee dea rely loving he 
ons troubled much with dteamos, writ 


ing him to remember the Oreele, and 


„ 


— 


vearres. For the Oracle had given this anſwer to the Greeiens, that hi 
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chat ſiaſt went a (ho racy 8 
ound. Bu 2 Nagl Od mote 2 72 A 
im! by Hector. C 
LAODAM IA fo PkorEsSILays. F 
=S$ 10damiadoth to thee ſend heal th, A 
Vichin g that ſhe might come to thee her ſelſe. Fe 
I heare that thou in Aulis art wind- bound, M 
Would I had of the winds ſuch favour found, A 
To reſiſt thy going hence, and hinder it, | 
Then for the Sea to grow ruffe it was fit. N 
Then Ihad kifs'd thee oftner, and at large N 
Had ſpoken more, and given thecthy charge. 7 
But when the wind ſtood faire, thou could ſt net ſtay, 1 
For it did drive thy ſwelling ſayles away. - 5 
Thy Marriners had what they did require, Tt 
It was not I, that did this wind deſire. b 
The wind that for the M arriners ſtood faire, Te 
Stood crofle for thee, and I, that lovers were. * 
And me from Proteſilaus did divide, | 1. 
While we were both in ſweet embraces ty'd, — 
My broken words ſhort of my meaning fell, & 
I ſcarce had time to ſpeake this word, farewell. Wh 
For the North wind thy hollow ſailes did ſtretch, h 
And from me did Prote ſdaus fetch, = 
Ilookt as long as I thy Ship could ſee, I 
And I did ſend a long looke after thee. | 
When thou ert of fight, yet I could ſee - 
Thy ſhip, and to beholdir pleaſed mee: * 
Jut when both che, and thy ſwift ſailing ſhip, ß ir 
Ont ef ry Hye cid both rogerher Lip, ona NS! 
A ſudden darknelle in my eyes I found, 1 5 86 - * 
preſcaclyl fell downein ſwound. | 957 


Nor 


thi go that my mother and old Acaſſus too, AS. 


4 A Coward, and amilk op enemie. 
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Although much diligence they both did ſhew, 

Could fetch me back to life, althougharlaſt, 

Cold water they into my face did caſt. 

Their needleſſe love wasthus expreſs q, but T 

Am ſorry that they did not let me die: 

For when my ſenſes did returne againe, 

My love returned too with a new flame; 2 
And chaſt affection would not ſpare my breaſt z 

© Thoſe who doe love, muſt never hope for reft, 

New I teoke ne delight todrefſe my haire, 

Nor to weare rich apparell tooke I care. 

And as thoſe women Bacchus hath inſpit d 
With a touch of his Viny ſtaffe, and fir d 2 
Their boſomes, that theyrunne now here, how there -- 
Such did I in my furious rage appe are. wes 
The talking wives of Phylace did com i 

To comfort me, and thus their ſpeech begun. 
Laodamia courage take, put on 
Suchroyall robes as may your birth become. 7 
Alas I ſhall I in purple robes delight. . 
While that my Husband at Troy's og) doth fight @ 
Shall I my haire in curious manner drefle,,  * -.. 
While a weighty Helmet doth his haire preſſe ? 


10 
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Shall I in new apparrell gay appeare, 1284 
While my lord doth a Cate of Armour were 
While thou art at the warres, like one forlorne 141 
In careleſle habit I at home will mourne. 12 45 
O Pari cheu that waſt borne to deſtroy 128 


Wich thy freſh beauty the old Citie 7 — Me 
As thou wert a wantongueſt, may ſt thou be 


Would Helena had not unto thee ſeem'd- 
faire, not ſhe thy be autj ſo eſß em d. 


Fi ian 
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O Menelaus, thou with earneſſ ſtriſe 

Doſt labour to regaine againe thy Wife. 
Woes me, I feare thy ſad revenge will make 
Many eyes weepe, and many hearts to ake. 
The gods from all ill fortune us defend, 
That my returning husband maycommend 
His armes to Jupiter: but when I muſe 

Or thinke upon the warres, I cannot chuſe 


But weepe, and downe my cheekes the teares doe runne, iti 


Like ſnow when it is melted bythe Sunne. 
When of Ilium, or Tenedos 1 heare, 

'T hoſe names doe put me in a ſudden feare. 
When of Simon, and Xanthus Thaveheard, 

Or Ida, theſe ſtrange names make me afeard, 
Nor had Paris ſtole Helen, if at length | 
He meant to reſigneè her, he knew his ſtrengtb. 
For ſhe did come in royall robes of gold, 
Adorn'd with Jewels glorious to behold, 

And with a warlike fleete to Troy the came, 


The Trojan: ſhe w d their great ſtrength by her traine. 


And as Heilen was fetched by this Fleete, 
So Ifeareitſhould with the Grecians meet. 
There is one Hector, of whom Teecheare, 
A valiant man, and him I greatly feare. 
For Parit ſaid that Hecfer thou! weißte 
The Trojaut, and begin the bloudy fight. 
If I be the, whom tou do'ſt- love moſt deare, 
Take heed of Hefter, him 1 onely feare. 121215 
His name doth fill my thoughts with much unxeſt, 
And is engrav d upon my troubled breaſt. 2) 
And as thouſhurneRt him, ſo alſo ſhun 
Others, for many Hechors thither come. 
And as oft as thou do'ſt prepare to fight, 
Nay to thy ſelfe theſe words, which I doe write : 


Laodamit : 
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Lao damia charg'd me care to take, 
And kee pe my ſelfe from danger tor her ſake. 
I che Grecians raze Trey unto the ground, tr. A 
off May'ſtchoucome from the ſiege with nere a wound. 
Let ie nelaus with the Trojans fight, 1 
And take from Paris Helena, his right. 
And when he chargeth on the Enemie, 
Let his good cauſe give him the victory. 
le, It bchov'd Menelaut with ſtout blowes 

To fetchhis wife from the inſulting foes, 
But thy caſe unto his is farre unlike, 
And therefore I doe wiſh thce ſo to fight, | 
That when the wars are done, thou maiſt returnne, 
And in my loving boſome lye full warme. 
You Trojans I intreate you to ſpare ene 
Of all thoſe enemies againſt you come; 
For every drop of bloud thatdoth proceed 
From his veines, from my veines doth alſo bleed. 
Proteſilaus no ſtrong blowes can ſtrike 
Wich his drawne ſword, ner ſtand the puſh of Pike; 
Let Menelens fight, whom cage doth move, 
Let others fight let Proteſileus love. he 
For I muſt needs confeſſe I had a mind * 
To have call'd him back, but no ſtrength could find, 
For my tongue ſtopp'd, before the words were ſpoken 
And my ſpeech brake off, which was a bad toka. 
And at the threſhold of thy Fathers gate A 
Thy foot did ſtumble, and did trip therear 1 
Which hath beene alwayes counted for a ſigne, 
Whereby we may of ſomeill luck divine, 1 
Which when I did behold, I was afraid, 1 ＋ 
And thus unto my ſelfe in ſecret ſaid: 212 
I hope the ſtumbling of his foot ſhall be, 1175 

A ſigne, my Husband fall returae to me, 
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94 Ovid's E piſt lot. F 
Theſe things unto thee I doe now relate; 4 : k 


That I thycourage may thereby abate. 
And I doe wiſh, that | at laſt may find, 1 
Theſe feares are vaine, which now moleſt my mind. 
Beſides the Oracſes ſay, he who ſhall I 
Land firſt upon the Trojan ground, ſhall fall La 
Firſt by the ſword: unhappy ſure is the, = ul 
That by the wars ſhall the firſt widdow be. I 
Heaven defend thee, that thou may ſt not ſhe ; An 
Thy valour, leſt thy valour 1 doe rue. IIe 
Let thy ſhip be thelaſt to ſhoare doth ſtand, 1. 
Let thy ſhip be the laſt doth come to land, Ih 
Of all chat goes on ſnaare be thon the laſt Bu 
Vatothy Fathers land thou doeſt not haft, | Th 
| But when thou commeſt back, then doe not faile An 
To uſe thy Oares, and clap on all thy ſaile. By 
Then make tliou haſt to come out of thy ſhip, b 
And on the welcome ſhoare moſt nimbly skip. Th 
When Phælus lyeth hid, or ſhines moſt bright, Ne 
J thiake upon thee, both by day, and night. Vo 
Yer more onthee by night than day, for night, Spa 
Is the ſweet time, that yeeldeth Maids delight. An 
For then they lye within their Sweer-hearts arme, By: 
Who with their cloſe embraces 85 them watme; An 
While in my Widewes bed 1 lye at leaſure. Bu 
Wanting true joy, Fthinke on former pleaſure. Le 
And then a dreame doth yeeld me ſome delight, Le 
$omerimes againe my dre ames doe me affright. I. 
Me-thinkes I ſee thee with * pale, | jy On 
Telling to me aſad and mournfull tale. Sha 
Then waking out ofmy blacke dreame, I riſe, Hi: 
And for thy ſafety offer ſacrifice | 5 


With frankincenſe, which I with te ares bedew, 
So ſhat in. burning, it doth brighter ſhe w. 


As when we poure byle to dying flame, bn 
Itdoth begin to riſe; and blate again,” 50 

O when will that moſt happy ſesſon come! 1040 
That I ſhall embrace thee at comming home, 281 


- _ 


' Which ſuch a ſweer exceſſẽ of joy, till! . 
Languiſh with pleaſure, and embracing dye. 4 
When wilt thou tell me, when wearea bed, . 


How many thou in watre haſt conquered ? 

And in the midd' ſt of thy ſweet ſtory leave, 
To kiſſe me, and a kiffe from me receive; 
While that a kiſſe is the full poynt te ſtay 

Thy ſpeech, reſreihed by this ſweet de lay. 

But when J thinke of Trey, the Seas, and wind, 


Then feare doth drive all hope out of my mind. 1 
And I doe feare, becauſe thy ſhips are ſtay d $4.4 
By winds, as if to ſtay thee they aſſay d. 170 5 


ho will ſaile with croſſe wind to his one land? 
Thou from thy Countreyfail't, when winds withſtand3 
Neptune will not permit you for to come 51 
Vato his City, and therefere come home. 
Spare going (Grecians ) the windes doe forbid, 
And ſome divine power in the wind is hid. 
By theſe warres you ſeełe one ly to regaine 
An Adultere ſſe, 6 turne your ſhips againe | 
But why ſhould I recall thee back thus now ? | 
Let calmg winds ſmooth againe the Seasrough brow. 
I envy now the T'r0jay Dames, who ſhall 201 
With griefe behold their husbands funerall, TI 
on her kiisbands head the new married Bride 
Shall put a Helmet, and when ſhe bach ty'd 118 L 
His armour cloſe unto him, and doth make 
Him ready, ſhe a kiſſe from him ſhall take. 11 
Such duti full imployment is a bliſſe, N 
I Rer ſervice is rewarded with a kiſſe. a 


A 


: Ov Hy,! 
And being arm d compleatly, then at large 

She may give to him a moſt loving charge: 

Charging him, as he tendereih ker love, 

To returne, and offer his armes to Foye- 

And he obeying her command, will be 

Carefull to fight abroad more warily,. 

And when he commeth home, ſhe will anl ace 

His helmet, and him in her atmes embrace. 

To me in abſenee ſeare doth ſorrow briag, 

And I concei ve che worſt of everything. 

Vet while that thouunto the warres art gone, 
J have thy Pictut e fade in axe at home, 

And fondly untoit I often talke, 

7 4x embrace . 2 by ed I walke, 

y ſhape in it ſo lively doth appeare 

Could it ſpeake, it Protefilaus — - 

On ĩt I looke, and often it bebold, 

And for thy Gake doe iu my armes enfold; 
And to thy Li ctute oſten I complaine, 

As if thy Picture could reply againe. | 
By thee, in whom my Soule alone delights, 
By our true love, and equall marriage rites 3 
And by thy li fe, hich | doe wiſh you may 
Bring back, although thy haire be turned gray; 
I vow, if thou ple aſeſt re ſend to me, 
J vill obey, and iraightway come to thee, 
For whether thou do ſt chance to live, or dye, 
In life and death Ile beare thee company. 
Of my letter this ſhall the concluſion be, 
Take care of thy ſelſe, if thou cat m for me. 
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, es 
charging chem not to returne untill had flaine D or 7 
Z Danghebrt Hi cnldrced by beg rede up Kit Vans | 1 
18, where wita rhe S rd which their Father had given chem, ac» 5 
ding to his command, at night when the young m-n warm'd with | 
wine and iolliy were fallen f:R afl:epc, every one ki] d her hulſ- Vi 
band, except Hypermmeſtra onely, w © out of con paſſion ſpared Y 
nod preſerved her Husband ! jaw , whom Euſebins calleth I yncew, | 'V 
adviſing him to return: to his Father A gyprue, and oi covered the N 
conſpiracy. But her Father Danaws percciviag that all Vs Daugh- | 
ters had ex: cutea his will with bloudy obe dience, excepting Hyperm- V 
def ra, he commanded her to b:Kept in P;jon, Whercupon in tais M 
Epiſtle ſhee entreates her Vncle and Husb ind / inw, whom ſhee had R 
preſer ved, either to helpe het. and free her from het Caprivity, or if T 
thee dy: to ſee her honourabl / bu:ji.d, But atlaſt Linw ki led Da. 
nau, and ſet her ar liberty. A 
* 
| Br 
HYPERMNESTRA to LINVS. A 
Fa 
c T permneſtra ſends te thee who do'ſt remaine A 
Of many brothers by their one Wives {Jaine, Al 
I fer thy ſake a in cloſe Priſon pent, x Tl 
And for ſaving thee doe endure pun ſhinent. D 
I aw guilty becauſe I did ſpare thy bloud, Ar 
© A proſperous wickedneſſe is counted good. 2 
| Wy 


Vet I repent not, ſince that I had rather 
Keepe my hand free from bloud, than pleaſe my father. Ar 


Though my fathei in that ſacred fire may Me 
Burne me, which we toucht on our wedding dy, Ar 
Oc with thoſe Torches he may burne my face, So 
Which on out wedding · day did brightly blaze. + An 
Oc although he dhe kill me with that ſword, As 
Becauſe to kill thee I could not affatd. Th 
He ſhall not make me ſay, that I repent 180 
Of a good wor ke, it is not my iætent. N * 


] am gricy'd for my ſiſters crucll fat, .. 
© Forſad repentance followes a bad act · 


* 5 Lf S. 1. 
Theſad remembrance of ehat bloudy night, * 
Makes my heart and hand tiemble white Iwrite. 
My husband could not by my hand have dy'd, f 
Which ſhakes, while I thts murder would geſctibè. 
4 | Yecl will try ; It was about: twilight, 
„ Which enderh day, and doth begin the night; 
When as we fifty fitters were brought all; 
Wick royall ſtate into the Caſlle hall. 
is |] Whereas & © gyptas, without dread or feare, 
d F Receiv'dus for his Daughters, who arriv'd were, 
if The flaming Tapers ſhin'd like ſtars in heaven, 
And ſweet incenſe mito the fire was given. 
The common people did on Hymen cry, 
But from this fatall marti age he did flie. 
And Juno did from her owne City run, 
Faire Argos, that ſhee might this wedding ſhun, . 
And now the young mens drunken heads were bourid 
Abont with flowers, and with Garlands crowa d. 
The B:idemen with great joy, dreading no danger, 
Did bring them to their {at all brigalt chamber, 
And laid their heavie bodies on the bed, 
On which they wert like funerall hearſes ſpread 5 
They being now with wine and ſlee pe oppreſt, 
And all the City quiet, and at reſt; — 
Me thought the groanes of dying menl heard, 
And ſoit was, wkereatI grew afteard.' 
So that my warme bloud, and my colour fled, 11 
And le ſt my body cold upon the bet. ; 
As ſoft and gentle weſterne winds doe make 
The corne to move, and Aſdin leaves to ſhake: 
80 1 e ere while thon laidſt at that time 
Entranc'd with drinking ſleep precuring wine. 
Thinking to obey my fathers ſad command 6 
Iſate up, and tooke the ſword in my kw; 4 
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100 Ovid's Epiftter, 
The truth l fpeake, three times Irais d the ſword 
Toſtrike, and yet to ſtrike my hand abhorr'd; 
Myfathers command did my courage whe ; 

oY So that his ſword unto thy throat I ſer. 

Bnt feare, and love . not let me proceed, 

My chaſte hand would not act that Tragick deed. 
Then of my haire 1 toare the flaxen wealth, 

And ſoftly thus did reaſon with my (elfe ; 
Hypermneſt ra, thou haſt a cruell father, 

There fore obey his commands the rather, 

Take courage, and obey thy fathers will, 

And boldly with the reſt thy husband kill. 

Yer ſince I am a young maid, my hands be 

Vnñt to act a bloudy Tragedie. 

Let imitate thy ſiſters ao w againe, ä 

Who have by this time all their kus bands ſlaine. 
Jet if ihis hand a murder could commit, 

To ſtaine it with my owne bloudit were fit. 

Doe they deſerve death becanſe they poſſeſſe 

Our fatherskingdome ? which yet ne'rechelefle 
Some ſtrangers might from him away have carried, 
As dowriesgiventhem when we were married. 
Though they deſerve death, what ſhall we doe leſſe, 
If we commit this deed of wickedneſſe? 

Mayds doe not loveaſword, or killing toole, 

My fingers fitter are to ſpin ſoft wooll. 

Having thus complainꝰ d, my te ares began to riſe, 
And dropped on thy body from my eyes. 

And while thy armes about me thou didſt put, 

Thy hand thou with the ſword hadſt almoſt cut. 
And leſt my tatker ſhould ſurpriſe, and take thee, 
With theſe words I did ſuddenly awake thee. 

Riſe Linas, who doſt now alone ſurvive, 
Of all thy brethren none arc left alive; 
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Make haſte, I ſay, betake thy ſelfe to flight, 
Make haſte, or elſe thon wilt be ſlaine to night. 
Awak'd from ſle epe, thou didſt amazed ſtand, 
To ſee the glittering ſword ſſine in my hand; 
And I did wiſn thee for to fly away 

By night, and ſave thy ſelfe, while I did ſtay. 
Inthe morning when Danaus came ro view 
His ſons, which his moſt bloudy danghters flew 
He ſaw them laid in deaths eternall ſlumber, 
Yet one was wanting to make up the number: 
And angry thatſolittlebloud was ſpill'd, 

And becauſe I my husband had not kill'd ; 

My father without any love ot care, 

Drag'd me along even by my flaxen haire. 

And ftraightwaydid command J ſhould be caſt 
Into priſon, this was my reward at laſt. 

For Juno ſtill on us doth bend her brow, 
Since Fo was transform'd into a Cow. 

Yet puniſtment enough by her was borne, 
When Juno did her to a Cow transform. 
When ſhe that was ſe faire, could not in height 
Of pleaſure yeeld great Jupiter delight, 

On the banke ef the River Inacut now 

Shee ſtood, cloath'd in the ſhape of a white Cow. 
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While in her fathers ſtreame both cleere and cold, 


XV $© 


* 


1 Ovia's Epiftles, - 


And of theſe iprcading hornes which thou doſt beare 
) 


Vponthy head, thou ſeem'ſt to ſtand in ſeare; 
And ſhee whole beauty Jupiter did wound, 
Now lye th every night on the bare ground, 
O're hills and rivers thou abroad doſt ſtray, 
O're ſeas and countries thou doſt find thy way. 
And yet, O Fo, thou canſt not eſcape, ; 
Or changing places, change thy outward ſhape, 
Thy ſelfe doth follow, while that thou doll flye, 
Thy ſelfe doth alwayes beare thee company ; * 
Where Nilus (even ſiteames to the ſea run, 
There ſhe unto her former ſhape did come. 
But why ſhould I Tuch ancient Tales relate? 
T have cauſe to complaine of my owne face. 
My Father and my Toile doe wage warre, 
And we out of out kingdome baniſſit are; 
And he our royall Scepter now doth ſway, 
While miſerable we like pilgrims Rray : 
Of fifty brethren thou alone art left, 
For their deaths, and my ſiſters L have wept. 
My ſiſters and my brothers both ſlaine were, 
For whoſe ſakes I can't chuſe but ſhed a teare. 
And becauſe thou in ſafety doſt ſurvive, 
To be tormented I am kept alive. | 
What puniſhment ſhall they expect that be 
Guilty? when they for goodne ſſe condemne me. 
And I muſt dye, becauſe I would not (pill © 
My brothers ploud, nor cruelly him kill, : 
—ů— reſpecteſt me, thy wife, 
Or loveſt me, becauſę I lay d thy life 
Helpe me, or if I die, I thee deſire, 
To lay my body en the funerall fire. 85 
Enbalme my bones with thy moiſt teares, and then 
See that thou carefully doe burie them. 
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And letthis Epiraph be engraved on 

My Sepulchre, or on my Marble-ſtone, 

Hypermneſtra here underneath doth lye, 

© That was ill rewarded for her piety. 

te For ſhe moſt like unto a faithfull wife, 

te Did loſe her owne, to ſave her husbands life. 
My trembling hand is tired with the weight 
Of chaines, or elſe I would more largely write: 
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to diſgrace her husband. And ar laſt wades 
with Ente Trop, where he would keepe fn Ly bing 
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Ari, (weet Hellen wiſheih health to thee, 
That health, which you can only give to m e. 
Shall I ſpeake ? or need not I my flame reyeale? 
know I love you, nor eau Tc | 2 
My love, which I could wiſh might hidden be, 
Till time did give me opportunity, 
I Without all feare moſt freely to diſcavet 
l conſtant Lover, 


at Venus may 
For Loves faire mother 


To take this journey, in 
Aale del Rein the 


IIa 


- Ovid's Epiſtles) 
do ſince that Jenas promis d me, chat you 
ago be my wife, I challenge it as due. 
For ber perſwaſions made me to take ſhip 
n Trey, and unto Lacede mon ſlip. 
the did make the wind moſt faire to Rand, 


She that's ſprung from the ſea might it command. 
And as ſhe ſmootk'd the fea, andcalm'd the wind, 


So may ſhe make thy breaſt maſt ſoft and kind. 
I did not find love here, I brought the flame 
with me, and to obtaine thy love I came. 

By waudring ſtormes I was not hither drave, 
My ſhip was guided hither by true love. 

Nor came I bither like a merchant man, 

I have wealth enough, the gods it maintaine . 
Nor yet the Grecian Cities here to view, 
Forticher in my Kingdome I can ſhew. 

"Tis thee T aske, tis thee I only crave, 
Whom Venut promis d me, that I ſhould have. 
I askt thee of her, when I did not know thee, 
She promis'd that ſhe would on me beſtow thee, 
For of thy beauty I had heard by fame, 
Befare my eye had ere beheld the (ame ; 

Jet tis no wonder, if that Cupids Bowe 
With feathered arrowesmakes me cry Am. 
Since by unchanged fares tis ſo ordain d, 
Then doe nat thou the irhidden will withſtand. 
And that vou may beleeve it is my fate, 
Receive the truth, which I will here relate. 
When that my mother was with child of me, 
And daily did expect delivery : 

She dream t, for in her dreame it ſo did ſeeme, 
That of a firebrand ſhe had deliver d beene, 
Sheriſes, and to Priam doth unfold }. - 
Hex dre me, whichbe unto bit Prophgts cold, 
"> al — 
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10 ſtraight foretoldthar Paris ſhonld deſtroy, 
d like a kindled brand ſet fire on Troy. 
ut I dee thinke they rather might diyine, 
That brar d did ſigniſie this love of mine. 
And though Ilike a Shepherds ſon was bred, 
My ſhape, and ſpirit ſoone diſcovered, 
That I had not beene borne the ſonne of earth, 
* that I claim d nobility by birth. | 

the {dean vallies there's a place, 

Which many trees with a coole ſhadedo grace. 
Wherein no —_— doe feed, norany Ore, 
Nor Goats, that love to climbe upon high Rocks. 
Here looking towards Trey, and tothe Sea, 
1 food, and Iean d my ſelfe againſt a tree. 
The truth I tell, me thought the earth then ſhook, 
As if oppreſſed with ſome heavie fo. 
And preſently ſwift Mercury from the skies 
Deſcended downe, and ſtaod be ere my eyes. 
And therefore what I ſaw, I may unfold, 
The god had in his hand a rod of gold. 
And three goddeſſes, Venus, Juno, Palla, 
Did ſet their tender feet upon the — ' 
Thencold amazement ſtiffned my long haire, 
But winged Mercurie bid me not to feare, 
* Thou art, ſaies he, choſen to judge, and end 


© The matter, 'twixt theſe goddeſſes, who contend... ..: - 
About their beaury,fay then , which ſhall be e va! 


xt Accounted themo 2 je three. 
his meflage I from Jupiter doe bring, 

Which oe end be from theearth did ſpring, 
And through the aire did a quick paſſage make, 
And by his words I did more courage 

8e chat my mind more fertifiedgrew, 

7} And dreadlefle I each one ęf them did views 
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Who unto me ſo beautifull did appeare, 
I could not judge, which of them faireit werte: 
Tet one of them my fancy did approve, 
Mer beauty ſhew'd the was the 9 Loves 
Bur they contending which ſhoutd faireſt be, 
Did all wich moſt tich gifts ſollicite me. 
Juno did fairely promiſe I ſhould be 
A mighty Monarch, Pallas promis d me 
Learning, ſothat a doubt did now ariſe, 
Whether I wouldchuſeto be great, or wile, 
But Yexus ſmiling then, Pari, ſayes ſhe, 
Thoſe gifts of theirs but glerious troubles be. 
T'le give thee Helena, thou ſhalt hereaſter 
In thy armes imbrace Leda's fairer Daughter. 
Thus both her gift, and beauty conquer d me, 
So that to her Igave the victory. 
And aſter ward my fate fo kind was growne, 
That now to be the Kings ſonne I was knowne- 
At my inſtalment all the Courts did joy, 
Kept in a yearly feftivall in Troy. 
And asT lov'd, I was beloy'd of many, 
Bur for thy ſake I would not match with any. 
ings and Dukes daughters did of me approve, 
faireſt Nymphs with me did fall in love. 
— of them were hut deſpis d of me, 
After I had this hope of marrying thee. 
Day and night in my mind I thee did beepe, 
And thinking on thee I ſhould fall aſleepe. 


How comely would thy preſence ſure have heene, 


Whoſe beauty wounded me although unſeene. 
I wasenflamed with a ſtrange deſire, 8 
Burning when I was abſent from the fire. 

My hopes Icould ao longer now containe, 
Bet to ſea put forth, my wiſheo obrdine 3 


L 15. I. 
And now the lofty Phrygian Vines I fell'd, 
And trees for building ſhips moſt fitting held, 
The woods of Garant, and Ida did yeeld 
| Great ſtore of trees, wherewith[T ſhips did build. 

Ibnilt their decks, and lined the ſhips fide 
With plankes of Oake, which might a ſtorme abide ; 
And I did rig, and tackle them bet e, 
with ropes, and ſayles which to the yards were ty d. 
And I did ſet onthe ſterne of the ſhip, 
The Image of thoſe gods which did it keepe. 
And on my owne ſhip I did make them paint 
Venus and Cupid, that it might not want 
Her ſafe protection, who had promis d me, 
By her aſſiſtance i ſhould marry thee- 
Soone as my flect was builded thus, and fram'd, 
To Seal preſently reſoly'd ro ſtand. 
My father and morher, when Ididrequire 
Their leave to goe, would nar grant my deſire, 
Or licence me, and therefore to have ſtaid 
My intended journey, both of them aſaai d. 
Ay ſiſter Cafſandre with looſen d haire, 
When as my ſhips even weighing anchor were, 
Said, whither goeſt thou? ale bring againe, 
by croſſing the ſeas, a deſtroying flame. 
Ihe truth ſhe ſaid, for I have found a fice, 
Love hath caflam'd my ſeft breaſt with defire, 
A faire wind from the Pore my ſailes did drive, 
And Lin Hellen countrey did arrive. | 
Where thy husband did me much kindaeſte ſhow, 
"JF And ſure the gods decreedit ſhould be ſo. 
ne ſhe wd me all that worthy was of fight 
. — to breed ——— 4g 
ut there was nothing my fancy tooke, 
ur only thee, and thy Crore beanciontlooks; 
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For when I ſaw thee, I was even amaz'd, 

My heart was wounded while on thee I gaz d. 

For I remember Yenus was like thee, | 

When ſhe would have her beauty judg'd by me. 

And if thou hadſt contended with her, I 

Had ſure ly given ther the victorie. 

For the report of thee abroad was blowne, 

Thy beauty was in every Countrey knowne. 

For through all nations where the Sun doth riſe, 
Thy beauty only bore away the prize, 

Belee ve me, fame did not report much 
Asthondeſcry'ſt, thy beauty ſeemeth ſuch, 

That Theſeus did not thy love diſdaine, 

And to ſte ale thee away did think't no ſhame; 
When ſuitinig tothe Lacedemonian faſhion, | 
Thoudidit (port with the young men of thy Nation, 
In ſtealing thee, 1 like his juſt deſire, 

But how he couldteſtore thee, I admire. 

For ſuch a beaut ions prey had ſure deſery'd, 

To have beene kept, and conſtantly preſery'd.' 

For be fore thou ſhoulad ſt be rooke from my bed, 

Be fore 1 wonld loſe thee, I would laſe my head. 
Alas ! could I have ever ſo forgone thee, 
Or while 1 hv'd have let thee beerie tooke from me: 
Yetif I muſt reſtore thee needs at laſt,, 

I would have yet preſum'd to touch, and taſte 

The golden apples of thy Virgin tree; 

And net ſent thee backe with Virginity. 

Or if that I had ſpar d thy Virgin treaſures, 
I would have rifled ſome other pleaſures. 

Then grant thy love to Pari, who will be, 
While | doe live, moſt conſtant unto thee. 

J vill be conſtant to your owne deſire, 


My love, and life ſhall both at once expire, 


£ 2 
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Before great kingdomes I preferred thee; 
Which royall Juno promis d unto me. 
And learning, Pallas gift, I did refuſe, 
And to enjoy t hy ſweet ſelfe I did chuſe. 
When Juno, lern: and faire Pallas too, 
Their naked be zuties unto me did ſhew; 
And in the dean vallies did not grudge, 
Incaſe of beauty to make me their Jude, 
Yet 1 doe not repent of my election, 
My mind is conſtant to niy fit ſt affe ion. 
I beſcech thee let not my hope prove vaine- 
Who ſpar' no labour in hope thee togan:s. 
Beneath your ſelfe yon need not to decline, 
LVour birth is noble, ſois alſo mine 
So that if we doe match, yon cannot fall 
Beneath yout birth, or be diſgrac'd at all. 
For it you ſe arch intomy pedigree, 
Jove and Electra ate of kin to me 
And my father Priam doth the Scepter ſway, 
Of che great ſt kingdome in all 4 7a 
Many Cities and faire Horſes thouthalt ſee, 
Ind Temples ſuiting the gods Mijeſtie. 
Thou ſhalt ſce Trey, with Towres encompaſs'd round, 
IWhoſe walls Apollos Har pe at firſt did found. 
Beſides there are ſuch ſtore of people here, 
IThe Land the people cannar hardly beare. 
Great troopes of Fro an Matrons thou ſhalt meet, 
And ſtore of Trej an wives in every ſtreet. 
I The poverty of Greerethon wilt then pitty, 
when thou ſeeſt one houſe as rich as 4 City. 
Yer Sparta I cannot contemne with ſcorne, 
Necauſe tkouia that happy Land wert borne. 

JÞut Sp irta is poore, and cannot afford thee 
.. 9rcBings, which with thy beauty may agree- 6 
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Thar face of thine-qught not to be contene 
ith ſome common, bur a curious oraament. 
And it is fit thou ſhould'ſt the old lay by, 
And every day weare ſome freſh raritie 
When the habite of the Trojans you doe ſee; 
Youmay thinke womenshabirsricher be. 
Then Kellen gr ant me love, doe net diſdaine 
A Trojan, who thy favour would obtaine. 
He was a Trojex from our bleud deſcended, 
Who with this heavenly office was befriended 
To fill Foves Cup,and with water allay 
The ſtrength of his Nectar and Ambrofie, 
A Fro jan in Aurora tooke delight, 
Who doth begin che day, conclude the night. 
Archi ſes was deſcended too from Trey, 
Whom the Queene of Love deſired to enjoy; 
Andl did deſcend in the Idean Vally, | 
In amorous wayes to ſpert with 2 and dally. 
Imma Trojan too, and iſ in truth 1145 
Lou ſhould compare my beauty, and my youtk 
With Menelaut I ſuppoſe that he 
Should not in your choyce be preferr'd to me, 
5 matching with me thou ſhalt not be kin 
o ſuch as bloudy Atreus hath bin, 
Who with the fleſh of men his Horſes fed, 5 
From which light the Sunnes frighted Horſes fled. 
My Grandfatherdid not his Brother kill, 
As Meneleus Grandfather, who did fill 
Ayrtilas bloud,who being murder d ſo, 
He into the Myriacy-ſca did threw. | 
Nor yet our great Grandfather catchetk after, 
Like unto Tantali in the Stygian water) 
Apples and water, whick are both ſo nigh _ 
Mi lips, and yer io his rovch' lips dos fie, 
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ret if from them thou haſt deſcended beene, 
Feve would me with to be to thee a kin. 
et unworthy Meyelaus takes delight 
Inthee, and doth 22 every night: 
I icarcely can behold thee at the Table, 
And there to lookeon'thee I am notabie ; 
For at that very time I obſetve, and fing 
Many things, that doe much oftend my mind 
For when the banquer is btoughtin, then I 
Doe wiſh my toome unto my enemy. 
For it doth grieve me when I doe behold 
Ho with has armes he doth thy neck infoſd, 
And I could bluſh, when he before my face 
Doch thy (mall waſt ſo clowniſhly embrace. 
And it did bre ake my heart when I did ſee, 
How he would caſt his furr d gownc over thee, 
And when that he would give thee kiſſes ſoft, 
Il put the cup before my 1 full oft. 3 
is cloſe embtaces I did never broke, 
For I beheld them with a down - caſt looke. 
My meate, asif within my mouth it grew, 
Imoſt unwillingly did ſeeme to chew.  -- 
And I ſigh'd often, which when thou did'ſt ſee, 
Thou oftentimes would'ſt ſmile, and laugh at me, 
Then I would ſtrive to quenckmy flame with wine, 
But love through drunkenneſſe moſt eleere doth ſine, 
When I look'd away, leſt I more ſhould ſes, 
Thy beauty made melookeagaine on thee, 
I grieved me to looke on my diſgrace, 
Dat griev'd me more hot to — on thy face 3 
4 And I did ſtrive my paſſion fes to hide; 
JF Bur ch? diflembled loveit ſooneſt ſpy d. 
$1 doe not flatter thee, thou do'ſt perceive 
That I did lovethee; nor could Ldeceive : IEC? 
reef} I Then 
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Thou diſcern'ſt my love, which I wiſh may be 
Knownete thy ſelfe alone, and none but og 
When teares did ſpring, I turn d away my head, 
Leſt Menelaus ſhould aske why 1 them ſhed, 
How oft have I told faincd tales of love ? 
Hoping I might thereby your favour move, 
Vnder a fained name hoping to move you, 
But it was L indeed did truly love you. 

And that I might my mind more ſteely ſpeake, 
A wanton drunkenneſſe I would counterfeit. 
Iremember once thy boſome open lay, 

And to my view thy white breaſts did betray; - 
Thy faire breaſts which were farre more white in ſhew 
Than pureſt milke, or the new fallen Snow; 

Or whiter than that Swans faire downy feather, 
When Fupiter and Ledalay together. 

When I beheldthem, I was ſo amaz d, 

My Ring fell from my finger as I gaz'd, | 
When thou kiſſedſt my Daughter, I would not miſſe 
To take thy kiſſe off with another kifle, 

And ſometimes I (ome ancient ſong would ling, 
Of thoſe that heretoſore had lovers beene. 
Sometimes by ſecret ſignes my love was ſhowne, 
And by a nod or wink.I made it knowne. 

Then to chene and Æ thra I did ſhew 

My griefe, and both af them began to woee 

Thy witing- maids, who when | had begun 
They both did leave me before I had done. 

And I doe wiſhthe gods had beene ſo bent, 

To have made thee prize of a T urnament. 
That he that got the victory, might beate thee 


Out of the field, and he that wonne thee weart ther: ;.- 


As — faire Atalanta won, —_— 
Whoall 


her former ſuiters had eoutrun. p28 
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Thou in the Phrygien Cities ſhalt be ſeene. 
Like Hippodamia brought in like a Queene 
By Pelops, and as ſtout Alcides brake 
Achelous hor nes for Deienire's ſake; 
to by ſeme valiant adventure, I 
Would vin thee by ſome act of chivalry. 
But now 1 can but beg of thy ſweet beauty, 
And at thy feet proſtrate my ſelfe in duty. 
O chou that art thy brothers only glory, 

To whom even Fove himſelfe could not be ſe it 
To be a husband, if ſo be you were 
Not by birth deſcended from Jupiter. 
Ficker I will returne to Troy with thee, 
Or here in thy Laconia buried be. 
Loves arrow hath ſo wounded my ſoft breſt, 
That it unto the very bone hath pierc'd. 

y ſiſter truly propheci'd of me, 
hat with loves arrow. I ſhould wounded be. 
Then ſince (ſweet Hellen) *ris erdain'd by fate, 
That I ſhould love thee, pitty my eſtate ; 
Doe not cantemne my love, but my ſuit heare, 
Þo may the gods attend unto thy prayer. 
thou would'ſtlert me lye withthee to night; 
ore I could ſay, that ſhould breed thy de ight, 
To rang thy husband fo, att thou aſham' d; 
Pr that thy marriage bed ſhould ſo be ſtain d? 
D Helen | thou a countrey conſcience haſt ! 

Doſt thou imagine to be faire and chaſt? 
- Pither change thy beauty, or mere loving be, 
For be auty is a foe o Chaſtity. IXF 
mus doth love Loves ſtollen fruit to gather, 

| Fupiters ſcapes did nabe Him thy father. 
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7 and Leda? thou art theit daughter. 
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zen how can ſt thou be chaſt, if thou take afcer N 
May'® | 
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Mai ſt thou bechaſt when thou to Troy art brought, 


And for thy rape may I be held in fault. 

Let's now offend, and after mend our life, 
When, as Fenus promiſed, thou art my wife. 
Beſides thy husbands actions doe commend 

TT he ſame to thee, ho that he might befriend 
His gueſt, abſents himſelfe, to give us leaſure, 
And opportunity to enjoy pleaſure. 

Togoe ro Creete he thought it time moſt fit, 

O he's a man of . wit! 

Which at his departure was well expreſt, 1 


When he bid thee uſe well his Tro/an gueſt. \ 


Thy abſent husbands will thou do'ſt negle&, 
Thoutak*ſt no care of me, nor me affect. 

Being ſo ſenſeleſſe, thinkeſt thou that he 

Can prize thy beauty, or elſe vale w thee. 

He cannot, for if he hadknowne the danger 5 
He had not bid thee be kind to a ſtranger. 
Although my words, nor love cannot move thee; 

Let us improve this opportunity. 

Then thy husband our ſelves ſhall ſhew more folly, 
Tf we loſe time, through baſhfnll melancholly ; 
To be thy Varamour he offer'd me, 

Make uſe then of his weake ſimplicity. 

For thou do'Rt lye alone, and ſo doe I, 

*T were berrerit we did together lye. 

Let us enjoy our ſelves, for I doe ſay, 

25 Midnigh 

Then thou ſhalt have faire promiſes of me, 
And I will bind my ſelſe to marry thee. 7 
For I doe yaw;if * thon canſtbeleeye me, 


For one nightslndging Ile: a Kingdome give thee: 


And if thou can ſt but ſo beleeving be, 
Vntomy Kingdome thou ſfalt goe with me, 


t ſpott yeelds more pleaſure than the day. 


— 
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That thou fellow d' ſt me it ſhall not be thought, 
For I alone will beate the blame, and fault. 

As Theſeus did, my actions ſhall be ſuch, 

And his example may thee neerely touch. 

For Theſeus did carry thee away, 


Caſtor and Pollux ſo did alſo Bray, 


And I will be the fourth, my love's as ample 
To thee, and I will follow their example. 
My Trojan Fleete for thee doth ready fta 


And when you pleaſe, we ſoone — away. 


Thouzn Troys Citic ſhalt live as * 
Ador d as if thou had'ſt ſome goddeſſe beenc, 
And whereſoever thou do'ſt pleaſe to be, 
The 3 ſhall offer ſacrifice to thee. 

Th k ed, and the Trojens ſhall preſent 
Gifts unto thee, with humble complement. 
Icannet here deſcribe thy happineſſe, 

Farre above that my Letter doth expreſſe. 


I Let not the feare of w arxes thy thoughts amaze, 


Oc that all Greece will ſtraight great forcesraile 
To fetch thee backe, who have they fetcht againe ? 


JBeleeve me, thoſe feares are but fond, and vaine. 


The Thra:iant Orithyetooke away, 
Yet no wars after troubled Thracia- 


| Faſon from Colchos brought away Medea, 


And yet no wars did waſte Theſ/Wia. 
Phedra and Ariadne ſtollen were 
By Theſeus, yet Minos made ne warre. 


J*® Dangers may ſeeme farre greater than they are, 


And feare may be without all ground of feare. 


4 Suppoſe too (if you p:-aſe) wars ſheuld cnfue, 
Let I by force, their forces could ſubdue, 


ly Countrey canto yours yeeld equall forces, 


F For it hath ſtore of Men, * ſore of horſes: 


? 


Nor 
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Nor can your husband Mevelqus ſhew 
More valiant courage, than Paris can doc 
For when I was but a young firipling, I . 
Didreſcue our flocks from the enemy; 
Who did intend to drive away them all, 
Whereonthey did me Alexander call. 
And of Ilionens, and Deiphobus I, 
When I was young, did get the victory. 
And as in ſingle combat I play d my part, 
So with my Bow I could hit any marke. 
And I know ie nelaus was not ſuch 
A forward youth, nor could he doe ſo much. 
Beſides ,Hefor's my brother, who may ſtand 
In account of Souldiers, for a whole band. 
My ſtrength, and forces are unknowne to thee, 
Nor knoweſt thou what 2 Husband1 ſhall be. 
And therefore, either no warres ſhall enſue, 
Or Trojans forces ſhall the Greekes ſubdue. 
Let I could be content for ſack a Wife 
*© To fight: there's credit ina noble ſtsbfe. 
Beſides, if all the world ſhould fight for thee, 
Thou ſhalt be famous to poſterity, 
Sweet Hellen then conſent to gee with me, 
What I have promis d, ſnall per formed be. 
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"he | Helena having read Part his Epiſtles; in her anſwer ſcemes ar firſt 
.} offended, and chides him, and for modeſties ſake obie ds againſt M 
perſwaſions, proving them idle, but ſo that hee rathergives, then 
{| takes away eneouragement from him toproceedin his ſur, thereby 
TY ſhewing a wemans crafty wit, according that of Ovid, in his Am of 
ove, 
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roger illa times; quod non r gat, optat ut inſſos. 
laſeguere, & Cc. Ss f 
At ſi:ſt perhaps her Letter will be ſowre, 
And on thy hopes her paper ſeems to lowre ; 
Fn which ſhee will conjure thee to be mute, 
And charge thee to forbearc thy hated ſuite. 
Tuſh, what ſhe moſt forwarnes, ſhe moſt defires, 
In froſty woods are hid the hotreſt fires. *' 
- # 5, . : 


At laſt hee ſeemes to con ſe to Pari d: fire, adviſing him as 2 
more ſafe and honeſt courſe, not to write his deſire, but impart his 
mind to her — chene anl Ati hee dealing with - 
pou. fo farre prevailed, that lice þrought both Hellena and them 
to rey. g Rae * 244 7 AS” 


Helcna's Anſwer to Paris. J 

SFM Ince thy wanton Letter did my eyes infect 

N Os When I did reade it, why ſhould I neglect 

wat To anſwer it? Since to anſwer it can be 

Ao breach of chaſtity at all in me. 
— What boldneſſe wasit in thee, thus to break 
All lawes of hoſpitality, and to ſpeake g 
Thus by your Letter? thereby for to move 
My affection, and ſollicite me for love. 
Didſt thou on purpoſe ſaile unto our Port ? 
That thoumight'ſt wooe me, and wich faire words court. 
And had not we power to avaid this danger? 
And ſhut eur Palace gate againſt a ſtranger ? 
Who doſt requite our love withinguric ? 
Didſt thou como as a gueſt, or enemie ? 
1know my juſt complaint will ſeeme to thee, 
To proceed from rudeneſſe, and ruſticity. 
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et me ſeemerude,ſol Fer my fame, 
And keepe my honour free ſrom ſport or ſt aine. 


=} Although my countenance be not ſad er ſowre, 


Though with bent browes I doe not fit and lowre; 
Jet I have kept my cleere fame without ſpot, 
No manhath inmy Tables found a blot. 

So that I wonder whence thy enccuragement 
proceedeth, that thou ſhouldſt my love attempt. 
Becauſe once Theſeus ſtole me as a prey, 

Shall I the ſecon as be ſtolne away? 

It had beene my fault had I given conſent, 

But af ſtolne, againſt my will I went. 

And yet ke gather d nat my Virgin flewer, 

He us d no een I was in's power : 
Some kiſſes only he did ftriving gaine, 

But ne more kindneſſe could from me obtaine, 
duch is thy wantannefſe, thou wouldſt not be,. 
Like him content lone wich kiſſing me. 
He brought me back untoucht, his modeſtic 
Seem d to excuſe his former injury; 

And plainly it appear d, that the young man 
For ſtealing me grew penitent asaine. 
But Paris comes when Theſeus is falne offt, 
That Helena may be flill the worlds ſcoffe. 
Yet with a Lover ho can be offended? : 


* 


If thy love prove trus as thou h aſt pretended. 
This I doe doubt, although I doę not ſeare, 
My beauty can command love any where, 


Though other Wives offend, and that a faire ene 
Is ſeldome chaſt, yet I will be that rare one. g 
Becauſe you thinke my Mother did offend, 

By her example you thipke me to bend, 


<F 


¶ But becauſe Women ſhould not ſoone beleeve men, T 
For men with flattering words doe oft deceive theme - - 
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My Mother was deceiy'd, Fove to her came 

In the ſhape of a milke- White feather'd Swan. 
If LIoffend tis not by ignorance, ; 
For no miſtake-can ſhaddow my offence. 

And yet hererrour may be happy thought, 
For to offend with greatneſſe is no fault. 

But 1 ſhould not be happy, if 1 erre, 1 
Since I ſhould not offend with Jupiter. 
Of royall kindred thou doſt boaſt to me, 

But Fov's the Fountaine of Nobility. l 
Nay though from Jupiter thy ſelfe doe ſpring, 
And Pelops,and Atreus be to theea Kin; 
Fupiter's my Father, who himſelfe did cover 
With a Swans feathers, and deceiv'd my Mother, 
Geereckonnow the Pedigree of thy Nation, 
And talke of Priam, atid Laomedon, 

Whom I doe reverence, yet thou ſhalt be 
Removꝰd from Iupirer. to che fift degree: 

And I but one; and albeit that Trey 

Be a great land, ſuch is this we enjoy. | 
Though it for wealth, and ſtoare'of men excell, 
The Land is barbarons, whetethoudo'ſt dwell. 
Jet thy Letter promiſes ſuck gifts to me, 

That goddeſſes mighe there with tempted be, 
But if I may with modeſty ſo ſpeake, 

Thy ſelfe, and not thy gifts my fancy take, 

For either V'le keep my integrity, 

Or for thy love, not gifts, Ile goe with thee, 
Though I deſpiſe them not, if e re I tale 
Thoſe gi ſts it ſhall be for the givers ſake. 

For when thy giftshave no power to move me, 

I doe eſtetme this more that thou do'ſt love me. 
And that thou ſhould'ſt a painfull voyage take 
Through therough Seas, and all eren for my ſake. 
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And I doc marke thy carriage at the Table, 
Although I to diflemable it am able. 


Sometimes thou wantonly wilt on me glance, 


And put me almoſt ont of countenance. 


Sometimes thou ſight; and then the cup do'ſt take, 
And to drinke where I did drinke, do'ſ pleaſure take. 
And ſometimes with thy fingers, ora winke, 
Thoucloſely would'ſt expreſſe hat thou did'ſt thinke, 


And I confeſſe I have bluth't many times, ä 


| For feare my husband ſhoulddiſcerne thy ſignes. 


And oftentimes unto my ſelfe I (aid, 

If he wereſhameleſſe he would be diſmaid. 

And on the Table thou haſt many atime 
Faſhion'd, and drawne ferth with alittle wine 
Thoſe letters, which myname did plainlyſhow, 
And underneath them thouhaſt writ, Amo, 

I lookt onit, but ſcem'd not tobeleevethee, 

But now this word Amo doth alſo give me. 


By theſe allurements thou my heatt might'it bend, 


If that I would have yeelded to offend. . 
Imuſt confeſſe thou haſt a beaurious face, 7 


"Might win a Mayd to yeeldto thy embrace, * 
[Let ſeme one rather honeſtly enjoy thee, 

¶ Then that a ftrangersleve ſhould ſo deſtroy me. 

¶ Toreſiſt the power of beauty learne by me, 5 


© Vertue abſtaines from things which pleaſing be, 
By how many yeung men have I wooed beene? 


That beauty Peri ſecs, others have ſeene. 


Thou art more bold, but they as much did ſee, 
or haſt more courage; but leſſe modelty, 
E would thy ſhip had then arrived here, 
Vhena thouſand youths for my love Suiters werte. 


For before a thouſand I hadpreferr'd thee, | 
Nay, eren my husband muſt bave pardon dme. 
An. : 45 
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But thou haſt Ray'd too long, and haſt ſo trifld 
That all my Virgin joyes are gone andrifled. 
Thou wert too ſſow, therefore ſuppreſſe thy flame, 
What thou defir' }, another doth obtaine. 

Though to have beene thy Wife I doe wiſh Rill, 
Menelaus enjoyes me, not 'gainſt my will. 

Ceaſe with faire words to mollifie my breaſt, 

If youlove me, let it be ſo expreſt. 

Let me live as fortune hath allotted me, 

Doe not ſeeke to corrupt my chaſtity. 

But Venus promis d thee in the dean wood, 

When three nal d goddeſſes before thee ſtood, 

One promiſed a Kingdome unto thee, 

T'ether that thou in warres ſhould'ſt proſprous be. 
Bur Venus, who was the third in this ſtrife, 

Did promiſe Helena ſnould be thy wife. 

I ſcarce beleeve the goddeſſes would be 

In a caſe of beauty Judg'd ſo by thee. 

Were tho firſt true, the latter partis fain'd, 
That ſhe gave thee me, for judgement obtain d. 
J doe not thinke my beauty ſuch, that ſhe 

Could thinke to bribe thy judgement by that fee. 
I 2m content that men may beauty pri ze, 

That beauty Venut praiſes, ſhe envies. 

There's no aſſurance in a ſtrangers love, 

As they doe wander, ſo their love doth rove. 
And whenyonhope to find moſt conſtancy, 
Theirlove doth coole, and they away doe flye. 
Witneffe Ariadne and Hypſipple, | 

Whoſe lawleſſe love procur d their miſery, 

And itis ſaid, thou did'ſt Oenone wron 

Forſaking her, whom thou had'ſt lov d ſo long. 
This by thyſelfe cannot denyed be, | 
For know I tocke care to enquireof thee. 
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Beſides if thou had ſt a deſire to prove 

Conſt ant in thy affection, and true love; 1 
Let thou wenld'it ke campellꝰd at leaſt to faile, 
And with thy Trojans thou a1yay would'ſt ſuile. 

For if the withed night appointed were, 

Thou would'ſt be gon, it that the wind ſtood faire, 
And when our pleaſures grew unto the height, 
Thou weuld'ſt be gone, if that the wind fteod tight: 
So by a faire wind I ſhould be bereft 

Of joyes even iu the mid'ſt imper fect left. 

Or as thou perſwad' ſt ſhall I follow thee 

To Trey, and fo great Priam's Daughter be. 

Vet doe not ſo much contemne ſwift fame, 

That I would ſticke diſgrace upon thy name. 

What would Priam, and his Wife thinke of me 
With's Daughters, and thy brothers which many be? 
What might Sparta, and Greece of Hellen ſay ? 

Or what might Troy report, and Aſia ? 

And how canſt thou hope I ſhould faith ſull prove? 
And not to others, as to thee grant love? 

So thatif a ſtrange ſhip doe arrive here, 

It will procure in thee a jealous feare. 

And in thy rage call me adultereſſe, 

When thou art guilty of my wickedneſſe. 

Thou that did ſt cauſe my fault, wilt me upbtaid, 
O may I firſt into my grave be laid! 
Bur I ſhall have Trey s — got tich and brave 
And more than thou canſt promiſe, I ſhall have. 
Tiſſue, and Cloth of gold they thall 2 | 
And ſtoare of gold ſhall fora gift be ſent ne. 
Yer pardon me, thaſe giftscatinert inflame me, 


I kriow not boy thy Land would. entertaine m · 
n 12 03.3651 2166 
How could my brother, of father belpe me ? Jah 
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Falſe Jaſon with faire promiſes begnild 
Medea, who was afterwardexil'd,; 

Her father &/£etes was not there, to whom, -: 
When ſhe was ſcorn'd by Faſon, ſhe might come. 
Nor her mather Ipſea, ro whom ſhe, 

Might returne, nor her ſiſter Chalciope. 

I feare not this, nor was Medea afraid, | 
© For thoſe who meane beſt, ſooneſt are betray d. 
Ships in the harbour doin ſafety ride 

But are toſt at Sea, and doe ſtormes abide. 

And that ſame fire-brand roo affrighteth me, 


Of which thy mother dreamt, and thought that he 


Had been deliver'd, and beſides too I 
Noe feare Caf/andra's diſmall propheſie 3 
Who did foretcl], as truth did her inſpire, 


The Greekes ſhould waſt the City Troy with fire, 


And beſides, as faire Venus favours thee, 

Becauſe thy judgement gave her the victory; 

I feare the ether goddeſſes doc grudge | 

At thee, becauſe thoudid't againſt > ob judge 
And I doe know that wars may follow after, 
Our fatall love fhall be reveng'd with ſlaughter, 
Let to allow her praiſe I am content, 

Why ſhould I queſtion that which ſhe hath meant? 
Yet for my flow beliefe be not thou griev'd, 

For ſuch great matters hardly are beleev'd, 

Firſt I am glad that Venus did regard me, 

— with me ſhe did reward t hee. 
And that Hellen, when you of her beauty he ard, 
Was before Pallas and Juno t gifts pre ſerr d. 
Am I both Wiſdome; and Kingdome tu thee : 


Since thou lo iſt me, fliould Ino hindneſſe ſhew thee ? 


I me not ſo cr uell, yertannot incliis 
Lo leve kim, hL Heart cannot he mine. 


— 
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For ſuppoſe I to Sea would goe with thee, 
To 3 [ have no opportunity. 

In lov's thefts I am ignorant and rude, 
Heaven knowes my husband I did nere delude: 
And in a Letter thus my mind to ſhew, 

Is a taske, I before did never doe. 

They are happy that doe uſe it every day, 

Te offend it is hard to find the way. 

A kind of painfull feare reſtraineth me, 

And how they looke on us me-thinkes I ſee. 

Of the grumbling people I am much afcaid, 
For E thratold me long ſince what they ſaid, 
But take no notice, nor doe thou deſiſt, 

I know you can diflemble.if you liſt, 

Then ſport and ſpare not, but let us be wary, 
*Andif not chaſt, let us at leaſt be chary, 

For though that, Menelaus abſent be, 

mult diſcreetly ute my liberty, 

or though he is on earneſt buſineſſe gone, 

ind for this journey had occalien ; 

[ tooke occaſion thus my love to ſhow, 
ake haſte torerurne,Sweer-heart,if you goe, 
nd he ſtraightwaytorecompence my wiſh, + 

Of his returne, gave me ajeyfull kiſſe. 

harging me that my care ſhould be expreſt 
alooking tohis houſe, and Trojan gueſt. 

ſmil'd, and to him could ſay nougktat all, 
ſtriv d to refraine laughing, with, I ſhall. 

with a proſp'rous wind he ſaild to Cyeet, 

et to doe, what thou do' liſt, is not meet. 
me kept in his abſence with guards moſt ſtrong, IA 
Do'ſt thou not know the hands of Kings are 2 2 4 
ſides, thou wrong ſt us both, in praiſing me, [1 
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The fame of beauty maketh me ſuſpected, 
I would Ihad the fame of it neglected. 
Though to leave us together he thought fit, 
Tomy owae kceping ke did me commit. 
He knew there could no better gardian be, 
To keepe me chaſte, than my one honeſty. 
He fear d my beatity, but my chaſtity 
Did take away chat idle jealouſie. 
To make uſe of time thou adviſeſt me, 
Since his abſence gives opportunitie. 
Imuſſ confeſſe I have a good mind toit, 
Bur am yet unreſol Vd, and frare to doe it. 
Belides, you know my kusband is from home, 
And — without a wife doe lye alone. 
The Nights are long, and while we fir together 
In one houſe, we may talke unto each other. 
And woe is me ! when we are both alone, 
I know thou haſt a faire alluring tongue. 
us every cireumſtance ſeemes toinvite me, 
And nothing hut a baſnfull feate doth fright me 
Since per ſwaſions doe no good, leave that ceurſe 
And make me leave this baſhfulneſlc by force. 
Such fo Id ſeeme a welcome injury. 
And1 ulld faine be thus compell'd by thee, 
Let let me rather my new lovereſtraine, 
Alittle water — a young flame 
Did not the ſtout inhabitants of Theſculia 
Fight with the C entaure for Hippodamia ? 
And de ſt thou not thinke Menelcus bath, 
And Tyndarus as violent a wrath? 
Although of valour thou dot boaſt to me, 4 
Thy words and amorous face doe not = noe F 
Thou art nat fir for Mar, nor for the fad. 
But for Venus combats, which doe pleaſares yeeld/ 


4.4 
1. 


F * 1 1. 1. e 

Let yaliant hardy men ef wars approve, 
ur Peri follow thou the wars of love. 

Ter Hector fight for thee, whom thou doſt praiſe, 
Ihe gentle wars of Love ſhal give thee Bayes, 
Aud in theſe wars tis wiſedome for to fight 
Andany Maid hat's wiſe will take delight. 
Nor upon idle points of modeſty — 
II may perhaps in time give thee my hand. 
But it is your deſire, that you and I 
Should meet, I know what you doe meane thereby. 
Thus farre this guilty Letter hath ceveal'd 

YA piece of ray mind, the reſt is conceal'd, 

1. —.— and e£tbre we may further 

e knowne our minds, more fully to each other; 
Por theſe two Maidens in ſuck matters be 


2mpanions, and Counſellers to me. 
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8 The Arguweyt of the ſeventeenth Epifle. 


TheSea of Heleſpont being (even ſaflong over, ad is Plibywihs: 
neſſeth dividing — from Aßa, had . fide Ce ſtes in 308+ 
rope where Tn Aiden in Aſa where Leander dees 
being two oppoſite Cities. Laar of Ayu being de in 
with Here ot Seſter, did uſe to ſwim by night unto ber over the H 

ſpens but being hindered by the tempeſtuous roughneſſy of the Saſs @ 
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52 
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my 


aer ſeven dayerwere hes op Lewerte his ſweet 
Ie. eme aſter thar put forth t 8 nes 4 
| flow "ft 92 love is firme, and con. 
Rant Abecrward e tha t che of the 
"Gould biader kim from ſwimming to he. A aftly,he — we 
eee e 
Sea, rather eo wane the | er, ot her 
W Martieltous of him fing ech. ry T 
& 2 * 
ca peteret dulce; ar das T eander amore. U 
Mu bs rnd» Lam Premeretur aqua 5 
r 
; — dum propere, mergite dun redes. 


n heart fim; 2 0 


2 —.— a 5 
To che billowes that T 


Tisf; throws keakey 
IE Ito 0 
Drowne me nar Fixer! I 


rener Hits, 


Hy love Leander w. bark thee all health; > 
i '; . re path 7 beingmy u. (7 
ori rough Seas ha motecalmer » 
From Abydos to Seftes 1 wauld ſwim. |. . TAI 
I Ifthe fates ſmiles 3 love, then 1 
Doe merz W reide my lines willingly. 
This paper-neſl, enger may welcome be, 
But thon had'ſt rather have my company, 
But the fates frowne, and will not ſuffer me, 
455 I was uſed) ro ſwim hntothee. ' 
skie is black, the Sea ate bee tg,” be 
Fer bY from hom dare 2 r 
et one bald Ship-maiter went from o He, | 


** — 2 * * 
1 50 pl pay of 
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For pretentlythey would have me diſcri dd 
And diſcern d our love which we ſecke to hide. e 
Forthwith chis Letter 1 did yrite, and fo © 

T aid untoit, happy Letter goe 5 ET ng 
This is thy happineſſe, thou muſt underſtand, 
That Hero ſhall receive thee with ker hand. 
And pcrhaps then ſhalt kiſſe her toſie lips, 

While with her teeth the Seale ſhe open ri pe. I 
Having ſpoke theſe words, then my right hand after 
Did write theſe words upon this ſilent Paper. 
But I doe wiſh, that my right hanul might be 
Not us d in writing but to ſwim "a. ak $ ach 

It is more fir to {\wmn, yet I can ite | 
My mind with eaſe, and aptlꝝ gag endite. 
Seven nights are paſt, which ſeeme to me a yeare, 


And had come with him, but che Abydians Ray ©) as 
Vpon their warch-towers, while the 2 * 
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Since firſt the Seas with Rermeg.cnraged were. 
Theſenightsſecm's 100 p ta me, ES not ſleepe, — 
To thinke the Sea ſhould till his roughnefle keeye, Tt 
Thoſe Torches which-on thy Lure burning de W 
I ſaw, ot elſe I thought that I i ſee. © . 11 
Thrice I put eff my cloathes, and did begins r. 
Three times to make tryall. if Ico It ſwim, © 40 
Bur ſwelling Seas did my defire oppoſe, Fr. 
Whoſe riſing billowes o're my face o'reflowes; Ar 
Bur Boreas, who art the fierceſt wind, IM * An 
Why thus to croſſe me, de' ſt dog bend thy mind? © | = 
Thou do'ſt not ſtormt againſt the Se u, but _ Ca 
Had'ſt thou not beencinlove, what wouldſt thou he N. 
Though theu att cold, yet once ihou did'ft approve "| 506 
Orithya, wha did v arme thy heart with love. por 
And wenld'it have vex'd. it d faite 
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Than le 
. Even ſo of Ill faire ones ſhe is rareſt, J 
1 (ynuthia cannot doubt bur 2 s che faire, wits 


Li : 

0 ſpare me then, and calme thy bluſtring wind, Xp 

Even ſo may'ſt thou from Æolus favour find. 

Zut 1 perceive bemurm 4 ar my FOI ; 

And ftill the EN ro E. and ſt ormy are, 

I wiſh that Dedglu would give wings to me, 

Though the es Seasnort. 174 off be 

; Where Icarus did fall, when hg e offer 

To flye too high, let mg the ſame ch ies Ter; 2 

While flying t 1 Aa came, - J 

As through the water I haves F 

But _ D Tm denje to e 

My pafſa ak ho eto t * 

It was artligrime w Flack 5 

65 Th' 9 ol pa 1 eee) 
hen I who N. 1 ch we. tra 

A Loon, . 185 Gin, "I . 

And hwi toff all mycloathes ait ay. * 

My aer hthe mo N Seas did. cut nt I 

The Mnone yeald 2 glich mering light tome, > 

Which all the way:did Renee tp Ie companys. . 

I looking on her, ſaid, ſame 1 have 


T owards me and pee the Latmain Gare. 5 


: 
5 


O favour me I for thy u »s\ake,. .-, _ 

Potent La journey v 8 5 ho * 
mot wade t me from; ere 

And 121 808, lle 28005 Ven ea . : r 

For none rede! that 547.5 1 e be, 

Can beſo vertu Faire as thee 

Nay, none 14 ns or thy ſelfe can be 

So faire. view her, it your Je not credit me, 

For as thy if er heames doe ſhine more brighe 

8 which yeeld a dimmer light i 
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£34 Ovid's Epift hes] | 

When I theſe words, of elſe the like had ſaid ,, 

My paſſage thronghthe Sea by night I made. 
The Moones bright beames were in the wacerſeene, * - 
And*twas as light as if it day kad been. 

No noiſe or voyce unto my teartꝭ did come, 

But the murmureof the water when I ſu em. 


4 


qus heart ſtill warme. 
thore, I find | 
fire 


125 to 
bt A 3 
ec The gods to get ſuch kiſſes ſure v duld ſvim. 
And thy owne garmenti thou would ſt put an me; 
Dryiug my haire which had beehe vet ãt Sea. 
What paſt beſides, che Tower, and we do know, _ _ 
And Torch hich through te fer wy wrden, f 


| Ln S908 2% 138 
* Fhe joyes of that aight we no more ean couat, | 
11 * of — t. 2 
Jud becauſe we had ſo little tine for pleafure, 
Je un d our time, and did nor waſte our leafure, 
Bu when Aurora roſe ſrum Tisbous bed. 
And the morning ſtatre ſnew d his n : 
Ihen we did kiſſe in haſte ;and kiſſe againe,. * 
And that the night was paſt we did complaine, 
nen thy Nurſe did me ef tkeumeinſorme, 
en from thy Towre, Itothe ſhoare retutue 
Mich reares we parted; an chen I begin, 
ack through the n wm 
ad while I ſwom, Tſhould looke back on the; 
u farre as L could thee ( ſweev Hers) fees + | 
/ Ihndif you will beleeveme, when Idee comes 
Hither uncothee ;theamet 
But when from thee 


| ght I ſwom”-- 
e Treturn'd back, 
> fuffer'd fhipwrack- 


viiwillinely apaine,” 
bars th zine,” 


od > 


138 Ovid's Epift tes. ." 
The Helleſpantis the weves h 
So that dive — in arbour ſ. a ebe 20 200 * 
And I beleevethe dea her name firſt found. ,N* 
From the Virgin Heile, who was int drown dl]. 
This ſea ſhall vy her death infameus be, N 2. 
Her namgdeth ſhe w her guilt, though ſhe ſpare. me. 
Ienvie Jaſon, who did (aile to G / esc, 
And fetch away from thence the golden Fleece 
In his ſhip call'g the Ram, yet I deſire 

No ſhipof hes, this is all I require: 
Thatthe waters of the Helleſpont would e 

So gentle to permit me ſwim ta thee, „ 01 
want no zet to ſwim, give leuve tome, 

And both the Ship and Pilot I will be. 

1 will not ſaile by the great or lefler Beare, 

For by ſuch common ſtars love doth not ſteare : 

Let others on A»dromede's ſtar looke, , ! 

Or Ariadnet Lyawne to Heaven tooke'; WT 

Nor yer ¶ aliſtos ſtars which doe ſline cleare. 
In the Polar Circle, which they call the Bere: 
Theſe ſtars which by the gods were ſtelliſ d. . 
In my doubt full ae be my gude, 
But I have a more brighter ſtar. than theſe, 2 
My love will guide me.chrough the darkeſt 8 ** 
Oft when my armes grow tit id with we arineſſe, 
That they panaat cut their ay through the ſeas, _ 
Wheml doe tell them, that te guit their paine, 
They ſhoul i imbtace thee, they would then againe, _.. 
To enjoy their prize, with ſuch a freſh ſtrength Win, V 
Like a ſwift ben e begia · 
Thou art my ſtar, and I will follow the, 
Rather that ell choſe ſtats in Heayen be, * 5 
Thou, thouart farxe more worthy for toſhine .;. —_ Lb 
A drin Heaven, yes Bay ongarh thy ,, "I 
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r if chou wilt needs goe, then ſhow to nme 1 , 
„be way to Heaven, that I may tollow thee. _ 
FD: | — the way to thee can t find. AT 
Ine ropyhnefle of the ſeas perplex my mind. _ 
. What though the Ocean doe notusrwopartt?,  _ * 
Inis narrow (ca keepesme, from thee Sweetheart,” | 4 

Ii 1 mould in ſome diſtant Countrey be, 1 


In would cut off all hope of ſeeing thee. 

Zut now I am inflam' d with more deſire, 
And burne the more the ncerer to the fire» 
And though the thing I wiſh for abſent be, 
'J Let I do hope for that Icannot ſee. 
That which I love, Lalmoſt ſeeme to touch, 


'] Which makes me weepe to thinke my opes are . 
IIcatch at Apples which from me doe ſſie 1 
I] Like Tast aut, or the ſtreame which glides by. 
FT Shall T then ever be poſſeſt of thee, _ 
4 Varill the winds and (ca fo pleaſed ke? 4 
when wind and water fickle be, ſhallI E be 
4 Vpon the wind and water ſtill relyeꝰ "cat 
Shall I be hindered by the raging (cas? | ns 
The Goates, Bootes, or . d 00 
„If Thave anycourage,thou ſpalt ſeer,  -.. 
Love ſhall imbolden me to ſwim to thee: 1 
And if 1 . willcome away, 1 
And performe promiſe without all delay. 
¶ If tes continue ſtill their raging anger, , 
Ile try to ſwim tothee in ſpight of danger; 
„ Either my bold attempt aw ove, 
{74 Ordeath ſhall give anendunco my love. 
et I doewiſhmy body may be driven, 
Like te a wrackto thy beloved haven. 
Then thou wilt weepe on it, and ſay. tus L 


„Nahe vegafion,thay d Man did d. 


re 


„ wh 

156 Ovid's Epifhler} 

I know when thou haſt in my letter ſonnd 0 
This word of death, thou wilt hate the (ad ſound; 
Feare not; buxthat the ſea may now incline ai 
To calmeneſſe, joyrie your prayers, I pray, with mine; 
If it were calme anciil I did ſwim thither, 81 vF 
Atri vd, fet it againe be bluſtering weather. 

In the Harbour of thy C aftle Ile abide, 

And in thy chamber ar ſafe Anchor ride. 

Let bluſtring Boreas ſtrongly there ineloſe me, 
delight to Ba there, though he oppoſe me. 
For then I will be wary, and moſtflack 

To venture toreturne, ox to ſwim back. 

On the deafe biltowes Ile not raile in vaine, 2 
Nor on the rough, and raging fea complaine, 
The winds, and thy imbraces ſhould * me 
Wind- bound, and love - bound, till to ffay with theg, 
Let ſoone as the ſeg permits, I le begin : 
To uſe my armes, an unto thee Ile ſwim, 

And be thou careful} to put forth a light 

Vpen thy Turret, tg direct my gue: 

Vntill then let my Etter lodge cha night 

Wich thee, as Harbinger of my delight. 

Which though it gos befote me. I dee pray, 

That I may olle ir without delay. 
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The Argument of the eighteenth 
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145 Ovid's Exit [I 
tothe cuſtome of Loverts who are apt to ſuſpitioa. Laſtly, ſhe And 
xſtrades him not to expoſe himſelſe to the merty of the Sea unt h 
grow calme. | 20,200 008 Fe 


HznxotoLEtranDER The 


Hathealch Leander which thou ſent: It in word, Ind 
Come, and moſt really to me afford. 
For our yoyes are deferred by thy ſtay, 
And mylove growes impatient of delay. 
Our love is equall, but I am the weaker, 
For men are of a ſtout and ſtronger nature. 
Maids have a tender body, and ſoft mind, 
If thou doe ſt ay, I ſhall with griefe be pin d. 
Jou men can ſpend the tedious time, and leaſure, 
In hunting, or ſome other countrey pleaſure. 
Or ſometimes you can goe unto the Court, 
Or in riding, or tilting take your ſport. 
Lou often Hawke, and Angle many a time, 
And ſpend ſome houres in drinking of rich wine « 
Butunto me love doth a torment prove, 
I have no buſigeſſe here to doe, but love. 
Thou only art a pleaſure unto me, 
Ilove thee more than can belee ved be. 
For either with my Nurſe I talke of thee, 
Wondring what ſtayetk thy comming to me. 


Or looking to the (ea, ſometimes I chide - 
The ſea,'cauſe it doth ſtill ſo rough abide. Thi, 
Or when Iſee the ſex is calmer growne, Thr 
Ithinke that when thou maiſt thou wilt not come? Vpo 


While I complaine, {ad teares ſpring in my eyes, 
Which with a trembling hand my old Nurſe dryes. 


Then I doe Ioeke if an) print remaine K 
Of chy footeftcps, which the lands yet ſctaine. 


1 om 


LI. R 8 
Nad eftentimes I etiquireif any be 5 
ound for Abydos, ſo to vr ite to thee- 528 
hee And I doe kiſſe thy clothes theudidſt leave here, nf 
un nen thou didſt ſwim the Helleſpont without fear 
When d ay is done, and the more friendly aighe | 
Vich ſpingled ſtats hath put the day to flight. 
Then l ſer out / a light, for a Land- mare 
Vpon my Towre, to guide thee in the darke, { 7 
And then ſometimes with ſpinning I affay, 52 N 
To paſſe che time, which runs ſo flow away. w 20 4 
And that I may the tedious heures beguile, 1510 
Italke of my Leander all the while. THEY 
And to my Nurſe I ſpeake thus, doſt not thou 
Thinke that my joy, and love is commingnow ?-- - |; A 
Or think'ſt thou that lis friends warch him that hf 
75 
# 


% 


Is hindered ſo ſtom comming unto me? 


Doſt thou hor thinke that he even now bagiass 
To put off his elethes, aud aneint his limbs ??: 
Yes, ſayes my old nurſe, who did ſtrive toe aH 
ime with her head while ſhe did nodding 145% 
And (cnſelefſedfallloye,car'dnorthoughTL:. T7 
Did want thy kiſſes; arid fweer companys ''' + 1 {1 247 
Then T ould ſiy ro her alittle after,Ü ii br A 
Now I de&thinke hee's Min ming throngh the waydsy // 


And haviay drawne my thred ſorch, I would ay, i F 
Now I doe thinke he's in the — way. 4 [ hnA 
op onT 


The wind would favenitchee upon — a ice 


Thinking the weft come, if Thearda noifa » N | | 
Thus I would ſpend mieſtofthe night;tilk f c:>17'/7 | 


Vpon 1 wearyey A fl; 5% ft C : 
And ſomtimes 3 — * 2] fs , | 
| art cee, thou daſt nos my 3 9 


$ | 


24% Ovia's Eifler, 
And now me thinkesthat in my dreameT ſe 
Thee (wimming, now thou art imbracing me. 
And now to clothe thy wet linabes I doe ſtrive, 
And in my warme botome doe thee revive. 

And othertbings I dreame of which muſt be 
Concealed at this time for modeſty. 

For that which in the doing pleas d us well, 

Yet being done it is a ſhameto tell. 

Zut woe is me, theſe pleaſures are ſoone done, 


O let us at the length more ſrmely meet, - 
That our joyes way be reall and more ſweet. 
Why have I laine ſo many nights from thee ? 

- | why doſt thoudelay ro ſwimme to me: 
hche Seasyer far ſwimming unke are, 
Yet yeſter night dhe winds mare calmer were, 
8 iat thouthen fe are to come to me? 
Why didſt not uſe that opportunity ? 
Though yew have another ſeaſon, yet at leaſt 
Becauſe this was the ſrſt, this was the beſt. 
The fickle ſea doth quickly change her face, + 
But thou canſt ſwim it in a little ſpace, 
And ſuppoſe winds and ermes ſhould bee 
White Timabracethee,thou needſt nothing feace t : 
Then I would have the winds blow high 1 
And I would pray the ſeas might ſtill be ruſfe.. 
Int why doſt thou the winds and ſeas now feate 
Which formerly by thee deſpiſed were, : | 
For I remernher than didſt ſwimco me, 
When the Says were azroiiph at nom they he: 
* Iq;d iin ches not ſoraſnto be, 


For when my dreame doth vaniſh,theu art gone 


thy raſhneſſe freud niake me doeh ſgt e 
ran.. 


Fg f ö 
pe thee herey | 
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l Hf "Yet doe nos thou ſuch xaſh adventures mabe, 


But when the ſe is calme rhy 2 take · 


If thou doſſ love me Kill, as thou doſi write, 
And that our flame of love burnes cleere and bright 


I ſeare * much that creſſe my mind. 
As that thy lore ſhould ptove fickle as wind. 

Or that thou think ſt me unworthy, to enter 
Such dangers, and ſor my ſake to adventure. 

And ſometimes I am very much afraid, 

Leſt thou of Abydos ſcorn' ſt a Seſtian maid. 
But it would gr ieve me more than all the reſt, 

Tf thou ſhouldꝰ ſt leye another Sw eet-· heart beſt 5 
Or if ſome Harlets armes ſhould thee imbrace, 
While that her new love doth the old diſplace. 
O _—_ I die before that I doe ſee 

My ſelfe, in ſuck a manner wrong d by thee, 

et doe I not write this, becauſe that l 8 
From thee, or fame: have cauſe of jealouſie. 

Yet ſtill I feare ( who can ſecurely love?) 

&* For abſence oſten doth ſuſpition move. 

Thoſe lovers he happy that preſent are, 

And know when to be jealeus, hen not to ſeste⸗ 
We vainly feare, and ſlight true injuries, | 
And nouriſh in our breaſt fond jealauhes- 

O woul&' thou come, or elſe would I might Rad 
No woman hinders thee, but che kerce wind. 
Which when L know, beleeve me I ſhall dye 
Wich griefe tothinbe upon thy injury. 

For if thatthou r d 


WiIlka 


v4 Ovid S! 


Or Heller Moth Makes the fg we wech 
While they her ktersobſequi doe keeps · d 4 


Or . Ino her ſtep-mother now dotbpleaſe, 
Chang d to a goddeſſe, thus to vex che ſeas. 


This ſea uhto Young maids un ind doth prove, 


It drowned Helle, and doth croſſe my love. 
If Neptune his ou ne love had ca ld tomind, 
Our love had not heene ctoſt ſo by the wind. 


It is no fable that thou didſt approve wy 


Of faire Amymone, and her did love, 

Alcyone,and Cece thy Sweet-heatt were, 

And Meduſa before the had ſnakichaire; 

Laodice and Celeno Pleiades, 

And many I have read of beſide theſe. 1 

O Neptune, thou theſe Sweet hearts hadſt in ſtore, 

As Peetsdocreport, and many mere. 

Since thou ſo oft the force of love didſt prove 3 

Why flill from comming doſt thou tay my Lovet 

Spare us, let ſtormes rage in the Ocean wide, 
he ſea doth two parts of the world divide. 

For thee ro toſſe great ſhipsit is moſt meet, 


Bur now my candle 
As it ſtood 85 


| Sayes ſhe, here will be ſtrangers I doe thinke bo 
To morrow, and with theſe words ſhe doth drinke: 
| Leander come, and let our number be 
increas d, for I doe love thy company. 
© | Leanderunto thy owne love returne. 
For why ſhould I till lye alone, and mourne ⁊ 
Thouhaſt no cauſe thus fearfull ſtill to be, 
venus will calme the ſea, and fayeur thee, 
© Sometimes to wade through the ſea I begin, 


¶ Zut this ſea hath to women fatall bin. L 
For Faſon over it in ſafety came, 025 a 
¶ Zut a woman gave to theſe ſeas their name, 
l thou fear'ſt thou ſhould it ant ſtrength to pet forme 
This double labeur ; to come, and returne: 
¶ Let us inthe midſt of the ſea both meet, 
And with 2 kifle each other kindly greet- 
Then to our Cities both returne againe, 
This would ſome cerafort be, though it were vaine. 
$1 would that we had noregardefFame, -- 
Which makes us love in ſecret, nor of ſhame, 
For love and feare fulneſſe do ill agree ; 
I hat perſwades to pleaſure, this to modeſtic- 
hen that young Jeſen did to Colabos come, 
Ie bore away Medea with him ſaon e. 
Poone as Pari to Lacedemon came, 
Ie ſtraight returned with his prey againe · 
1 1 hou cem ſt ro me, but leaveſt me behind, 
And ſwim ſt when ſhips can (carce a paſlage find 
ut my Leander have à care hereafter, 
Not only to deſpiſe, but feare the water. 
Btrong ſhips unto the ſea are made a ſcorne, 
IThink'| thou thy armes can more thanoagesperforme ? 
Phe Mariners (Leander) fe are to fwim,. | 
Jill they are forc'd, when they have ſhipwracke * 
| : 00's 
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Woe's me, I yerſwade gainſt that I riquite 

| Let not my rds diſcourage thec, 1 — a 
With thy armes ſwimckeough che (cas, Which being done L 
| Embrace me with thoſe arms hen thou art come. 
But as oft as I to the blew feas looke, 

My heart is with a ſudden cold feate ſtrooke. 

And I am trouhled witch my laſt nights dreame, 

| Though I Cacrific'd*gainſtrharic did meane. 

| About morning. when the Candle flecpiegrew 

| And wink d, when dreames moſt uſually are true: 
Out of my drow ſie ©, EN my threed, 

And on mypillbw1 did reſt my he ad. 

When in my dreame I thought that I had ſeene 

A Dolphin, that on the — waves did ſwim. 
Which the waves caſt up on che ſhoare, and left 

V pon the boiling ſands, of liſe bereft. 4 
I know not what this might preſage, or meane, 
Stay till the ſea be calme, flight not my dreame 3 
If thou wilt not ſpaxe thy ſelfe, ſpare thou me, 
My life and oof conſitts in thee. 


I hope the rough ſeas will grow calme, then ſtay, 
And through che cal me fea cut thy gentler way. 
Untill then, ſince thou canſt not ſwim, nor come, 
Let this Letter make the time not ſeeme long. 


| 
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Jure tibi ſans per geyſtica /a 7 . Wh 
M. tibi venturem com a . el m- 4 JIfe 
By Diane's ſacred tites Iſweateto thee, i = 
Thy loving Conſort and Wife I w ll ber. JMy 


And ſo he eaſt the Apple at the Maids feet; who ignorant of his | En 
Cunning, rea · ling it at unzwarcs, ſhee promiled t hat ſhee would bee | Th 
wife toAcenrine, Fot it wa law, that what w..s ſpoke n before the Dit 
gods in the Temple of Diana hould be ratified. So that Acentius 
endeavours in this Epiftle to verſwade her, that Diana had inflicted 
fickneſſe on her, becauſe the had violated her promiſe made in the Aco 
eſſes preſence. / And to allare Her to his defires, his Exordium | An 
-endeavoursto make her confident to read e without any ſ _ of | Dia 
"deceit, likethe former. Afterward he firives to make her husband iet 
contemptible ia her ſight, perſwading her that he was the cauſe of Th 
ö | 


all her ſickneſſe. * 

' e 

e , 

Aconrivs to CrypiPey a; 3 
E not afraid, ſince that thou ſhale not ſweare, Thy 
155 As thou didſt before to thy Lover, here ; Inge 
For thou didſt ſweare enough at that ſame time, Thi 
When thou didſt promiſe that thou would'ſt be mine. For 
Readeit z and ſo may thy ſickneſſe leave thee, Anc 
And paines, which alſo are a paine to me. Yer 
For why ſhould thyingenuous checkes be ſpred ? If it 
As in Diana's Temple with bluſhing ted. And 
* Vince to performe thy promiſe I dee move thee, =, 
And not looſely, but as a husband love thee. Io 
Ferif thoſe werds thou would'ſt but call to mind, 80 6 
Which I did write upon the Apples rinde; _ T 20 
And caſt before thee, being read by the, , * a 
Inteading it thou didſt promiſe to me, F . r* 
Drenthac which Ialoe now of thee dere. fe 
My words and faith doc nog at at once expe... I 
— l Weser 


1a 


Ingenious love, and not my art ſirſt gar 12 


bed OP 3 


Though thou art coy to 


When Diana depriv d thee firſt of health 


FI fear'dit ; Virgin thi! on thy ſelfe. - 
{And now I faite chere fo 


now at length, | 
The flame of love in me hath gotten firenprh, 
* 


My ſtrong aſſection doth increãſe, and gro 


ncourag d by that hope which you did ſhow. 

hou 3270 me — it did proceed, 
Diana is a it neſſe to thy dec. 
For thou didſt ĩweate by Dian q majeſtio ,; 
Acontius I doe mene to marrythec 


And to theſe words whith fem my mouth chen went; 


Diana bow d in token of conſen.. - 

If thou doſt urge, thiu Wert decei /d by me 

The deceipt came from love: my love from thee. 
Seeking thereby to thee robe united, | 
Thar ſhould win favour; where with thou art frighred; 
Pme notſocrattybywarere, or uſe,, 

Thy beauty doth thiseraftinefle infuſe; | 


Thoſe words whichthettome di 

For love this cunning trick to me diſclosY, "> 
And words of marjageititwolines compot d. 
Jet let this a& of minedeceirfull-proveg >. 

If it be deceit to get while love *b 

And new TI write, for fu Ein 
Complaine of this, if this beaidectie;: | 
If loving thee, an injurte I doe ive, Lk 
Though thowforbidme;T:will love and wooethee; 


Some havebyforcetheirSweer-hearrvaway brought, 


To write a Letter ſhallit he a fault? 
＋ Rc —_— anewknor doth re © 
that'promis'dlove betweene thee; amn. 
ey pet T ſhall nate te 
| 5 | 
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For albeit thou ſcape ont of chi 
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z ng | . , * l X 
Thou ſhale not ſcape alithofe, which love can ſet. 
And it that gentle meancs, and Art doe faile, 
Then force againſt thy coineſſe ſhall prevaile. 

Ido not hold that Þ | 

Or thoſe wha he: je defres by force have ſought. 
Aud ſo will I: alrbeughthardeath ſhould be 

His ſad reward, that ventures to ſteale thee. 


Bur now thy beanteous face deth make me bold, 
My flame ot love prececds from thy faixe eyes, 
Which doe out-ſhine the — ſtars jn the skies. 
And from thy white neck, vhich thy hroyae haire graces, / 
And from thy armes fit only for imbraces. 4 
Thy modeſt countenance alſo taketh me 
Whert ſilent beauties ſweetly placed be, 17 
Thy feet like Ivoryare ſo pufe and white, 1 'f 
That Theti, I ſuppoſe, hath not the like. 

were happy, if K might praiſe the reſt, 
Thy paris mm' d wp together would be beſt. 
Iris no wonder, fince thou art ſo faire, 
Tf by thy owur werds I did thee inſgare. 
Forif thou ſhould'f} canfeſſe thy ſelfe to be 
Taken by my deceit, and hp ary ; . 
Let me beare the envic of it, and blame, ö 
So that I way the frpits of love obige. 
Achilles did by force faire Jriſtũ uke, 


gu was in ſault, N | 


Yet ſhe lov d him, and would not him forſake. ro 
Find fapli with what thou wilt, and angry be, 

So that in anger I may enjoy thee. . I 
1 that have moy'd your anger, willappeaſe uu. 
Andifyou e leaye, Ile ſtrive to pleaſe you. (if 
5 will before you, and there w 


Q 


e wyttares yith my wordedue tions hall le I 


by $:\ T2 
And like ſome ſervant that correction feares, 
Lie hold my hands up, and beg with my — 
Aſſume ye Ima a ſlave to your beauty, 
| Bc youmy Miſtreſſe, and teach me my duty. 12 
Although that yqu ſhould ſtrike me, 2nd ſhenld teare 
In an imperious manner, my lang haire; 5 
þ ny le ſuffer all, and only afraid be, 

"Leſt you could hurt your hand with ſtrihi — 2 

Thou needſt nat fetter me with iron chai 

te Ne ſerve 1 —— dove conſtrain ts. N 
4 When then haſt:iſatis wrath on A 
1 Theuwile then fay;; how patient is bee Ach 3 4 
* And noting my patience ſay, ſince I ſee 
That he can ſerve ſo well, he ſhall ſerretne - 
1 pry thandoſt condenineme in abſence, : 

| y good cauſe doth want-a juſt defence, 

"I _ y which I onthe Apple writ 


Is my offence, yet love endited it. 
| 7 ſhould not macieed be, 
| Kee ptamiſe with her, though noxich me: 
She fa — when as thou wert derei wd, 
And ce k heare theſe words which thou didſt rcade - 
And who can a <p violent than ſhe > - -- 


To thoſe that dos prophane her majeſtie. - 
Who more angry than Althea with her ſan, - 
' | Morekerce than was the Boare of Calydow-/ 
She made Aeon houndstheir Maſter hunt, 
A: he vich them to chaſe wilde beaſts was wont. 
She did Nioketo a ſtone 
Wich in Hirhyria Lands, and ſcemesto mourne: 
4 Cydippe, Ti I dare not — truth totbee. 
I Left my admoniſhment ſeeme falſe to — 
et I muſt ſpeake, ker urach inflicts on 
4 This is icknefſe, whan tharthouſhould — bet N 4 
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From perjury ſhee d have thee keepe thy ſelfe, 
* By ſickneſſe ſhee —— ad to health 
And when ta breake thy vow, t 
Shee keepes thee from committing of that ſinme. 
Then do nit ah Diana more incenſe, 
Shee may be brought to remit thy offence, 

That ſo thy feayer may not quite de ſtroy 

Thy beauty ſav d, that I may it enjoy. 

Preſerve that beauty, whack my love firſt bred, 
Where ſnowie whicenefle ſnaddoweth the red · 

May thoſe would croſſe out love, endure tlat paine, 
Which I while thou art fick doe now ſuſtaine- 

I would net have thee ſicke, nor married be, 

I know not which af theſe would moſt grieve me. 
Sometimesit grieveth me, that I ſhould grievethee, 
And that I did ſo cunninglydeceive thee, 8 
For my miſtreſs's perjury, àᷣ puniſh me, 

Je gods; from puniſnment let her be free, 

And 1omerimes1 occaſion tale to ge 

By the doore, that I maykaow ho you doe. 

And in a ſecret manner enquiring keepe 

Of your maid, bow you eat, and take your ſleepe. 

I would I had beene a Phyſician bred 20 

To feele thy pulſe, and ſit upon thy bed. 

An! woe is me, that I muſt abſent be, 

While that my Rivyall is perhaps with thee, 

He holds thy hand, and fitsonthy beds fide, 

Who is ty all che geds, and me envy'd. 

And while that he thy beating pulſe doth try, 

Thy white arme he doth often touch thereby. 

He handles thee, and then perhaps a kifle, 
Rewards his ſervice with too great a bliſſe. 

Who hath permitted thee to reape my crop? 

And take away the fruits of all my hope? 


u would'ſt begin, 


LT. I. 
Her ſelfe, and kiſſes thou muſt underſtand 
Are mine by promiſe, then take off thy hand. 
Taxe off thy hand, far ſhe my owne ſhall be, 

Valeſſe thou wilt commit Adultery, 
Some other Mayden chuſe that yet is free, 
For of her Tenement I muſt Land- lord be. 
Thou mai'{ be letve ot covenants if not me, 


To ſhew they're firme, tet her re ade them to thee. ö a 


Therefore thou haſt no righe, I ſay to rhee, 
Uuato her martiage bed, tis kept for me. 
Though her Father to thee did her aſſigne, 
¶ Iet thy right cannde be fo good as mine, 
Her Father did betrotk her unto thee, 
; But ſhe her ſelfe did give her ſelfe to me. 
He promis d before men ſhe ſhould be thine, 
she promis d be fore Dian ſhe would be mine. 
He breakes his word, ſhe violates her oath, 
{Laſtly conſider whatthe event may be, 
JFor he'sin health, but fick in bed is ſhe, 
Ia our contentions tos much odsthere are, 
Thy hope is not like mine, nor yet thyſe are. 
Irny love is not ſo dangerous, but I, 
If I Mould ſuffer a repulſe, muſt dye. 
Perhaps that hereafter thou wilt approve her, 
But it is I that now do deerely love her. 
¶ There fore in juſtice, that ſame love of thine 
unte my love all title ſhould reſigne, 
Jbince for love he unjuſtly doth contend, 
Icydippe why doe I this letteer ſend?ꝰ 
Diana for his ſake doch thee afflict, 
| FForbid him then thy houſe, if thou haſt wit. 
And fer his ſake this ſickneſſe lights on thee, 
Pi2yberharcanſerbir, ſo pnniſh'd be, 


And do'ſt theu doubt which is the worſt of bock. u 


200 Ovid's Epiſules; 
or if thou wilt his fained love reject, ! 
And not love hom he goddeſſe doih not reſpeq᷑. 
Thouſnalt then preſently regaine thy health, | 
When thou art well. I ſhall be well my ſelſe. 
Fearcnotſweet Maid, thou ſhalt have thy health hows: 
If to the goddeſſe thou wilt keepe thy yow. 'c 
& The heavenly powers out ſacrifices ſcorne, 
Ualeſſe we faithfully/ our yowes, forme,© 
Yer ſome doe landing ſuffer for 2 ſake, 
And ſome for health doe bitter porjens take. 
But if thou keepe thy ſelfe from per jurie, i 
Thou ſhalt preſerye thy health, thy faith, and me. 
Thy former fault may yet apardongnd, _/:..:. 
Through ignorance, or forgetfulneſſe of mind. 5 
Thy ſickneſſe, and my words admoniſh thec, 
& For know the gods cannot deceived be. 5 
Let ſhould'ſt thou ſcape this ſickneſſe being 2 Maid, 
Being married thou wilt need Diana's ayd. | 
Having heard thy promiſe ſhe will askethee, 
It I the father of chy burthen be. 
If thou do ſt yow . yet ſhe will not beleeve, 
If thou ſw ear it, ſlleknoes tis but to deceive. . 
For thee, not fox thy ſelfe this care I take, B 
And my mind is thus troubled ſor thy ſake. 
Let not thy Parents for thy ſickneſſe weepe ? 
Or why doꝰ ſt thou in ignotance them keepe 2 
Though to thy Mother thou do ſt all relate, 
2 , thounced'ſt not to bluſh thereat. 

ell her how I did rſt behold thy eyes, 
While thou did'ſt ro Diaua ſacrifice- | 
And at the firſt fight if thou marked ſt me, 
I ſtood and gar d with fixed eyes on thee, 
And white I wondring ſtood, my cloake off fell 
From my ſhoulder, which paſſion; ſcem's to tell. 


L 11. I; IS 
lad afrer that an Apple 1did fit i 
ſherein moſt cunningly theſe words I writ... 
ich in Diana's preſence read by thee, 
Thou did. ſt bind thy ſelſe then to marry me. 
that ſhe the Tenour of the werds may kw. 


L 
* 


Then ſnie will ſay forthwith, pray marry me 
Him, whom the goddeſſe hath allotted thee. 

. Pince that Diana is pleas'd, chuſe no other, 
kor the goddeſſe will be to thee a mother. 
And tell het, if ſhe aske thee, who Lam, 

the goddeſſe choice can be to thee no ſhame, 
Ilia ca where Corycien Nymphs have, 

[In Pornefis hill an old famous Cave, 

-[I was borne, and (if birth be notconremn'd ) 
¶ rem no baſe Parentage I diddeſcend. 

I have wealth, and my life from ſpot is free, 


And there is nene whom I love more than thee 
ad'ſt thou not ſworne, yet thou need ſt muſt like 


; 2 husband, and I ſuck a wife would ſeelee. 
Diana in a dreame bid me to write 

| Theſe lines, and waking, love bid me endite. 
And as Loves Arrow now hath wounded me, 
Take heed Diana t arrow wound not thee. 
At once have pitty on me, and thy ſelfe, 

¶ At once thou mayſt reſtore us to health; 


Diana g ſolemne ſacrifice againe; 

1 Plc offer a golden Apple, and on it 

| Theſe two Verſes ſhall be moſt fairely writ, 
1 Acontius this Applenfter'd to teſtiſi 

] The gods the words writin't did ratiſie, 
ITeſta longer Letter tire ches being weake, 
auf] have bone nerd moxę to write, ot ſpeake, 


thourcad'ſt them once, reade them to her ſo. 


Wich if thougrant, when the Trumpets proclaine 
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And in the uſuall way, as all can tell 
I will ane letter here; Farewell, 


eee 41 
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The Arguwevt of the mented re 5 


When Cd:ppe underſtood that offended Huss had t 
Peaver on her, by cond: ſcended ro Acamias defire 


ny will, rather than to endure the totmemt of her ſt 


Loa: 1 
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Leſt unawares I by the gods ſhould ſweare; 7 
I thinke, againethou would have Ty 
ut that Thavepromig'd my ſelfe to hee. 
. 1 I unkiad ſhould ſceme, 22 T 
_ ſhould: have more offended beeng,  _ * F 
hou to Diava 1 doe incenſe offer, 
2 defends that wrong which thou didit profit 
ud if I may give credit unte the-: 
E ſake ſhe with ſickneſſe viſita me. 

1 ſhe was not ſo kind, 

or at 1 auger ny doſt ſind 
Virgin ofa Virgin ſuould take care, 
of 4; lcheugh I have not long to live, I feare. 

Tam ſick, ynt eke cauſes of my grie ſe, 

FF byficions know not, ner can yeeld teleefe. 
4 How ſickeam I, while Itheſe mae -write 64 
32s ſcarce can fir 1 bed upt 

aÞ but my nurſe upright end. 

That we by Letters do exchange our — 

* 5 endete pale de the doore doth keepe, 
ro give me time to write) ſhe ſayes I fleepe · 
nean this colour the mattet cannot hide, 

eſt by ſleeping too long, truth be eu by 'd, 

f ſome come, who 7 "rig 
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* Ovid's pH : 
*When they are gebe, then I doe write again 
ich did'ſt thou deſerve, I conld-uaderrake, 


Then thoudeſerv & Ile doe more for thy lake, 
For thy ſake, I this ſickneſſe doe ſuſtaine, 


And fer thy unpoſturethus puniſht am. At 
And thus 8 whictididpleaſe thy ſighlt. * 
H th hurt thy ſelſe; by yeelding thee delight, Un 
If Thad « d deformed unto thee, | | Wh 
No ficknefle had procur'd my miſerie. T 

Praiſe is my ruine, and while you both wooe me + Ye 


Tis my owne beltuty that doth thus undoe me. . 
And while both will not yeeld, both will be mines In 
Youkhinder his deſire, he hinders thine. | 


I am like a ſkip, the wind drives amaine 4 
To Sea, but tron tides driveit back againe. 143 79 = 
My mariage day whieh my Parents would ſee] * 
Is at hand, but feavet ttoubleth me. 41 k 
And while the thought of mariage doth me mocke; * 
Death even at m doore begins to knock. n 
Which though I am not 5 makes me feare, Ch, 
Some of the Gods with me offended are. a "40 
Some thinke my ſickneſſe hath bur caſuall beene, Do 
Ort the gods would not have me marry him. ui 
And that thou may ſt not thinke fatne doth dcreR thee, 
For poyſoning of my ſelfe they do ſuſpect me, Ne 
The cauſeis kid, but yet my grie fe lyes open, 8 
You do contend, but I with griefe am broken. Tu 
Tell me, and doe not unkindly rejeAme 1 — 
Whatis thy hate, if chy love doch aMiR me 7 10 
If ſuch thy love be, love thy et | , Ou 
Bi I intre ate chee that cad woc ſyare me. - Fs 
What bope to obraing my love cant thou cheriſh # * T. 
e Merge N afemerperi, J 


114 


An 
To che gods of the hund we did di 
Oer gifcs, and offered yal low frankince 


— — N 


If to Diana thon doſtprayin vaine, 17 


Why do'ſt then hoaſ what thou canſtnot obtaine?s 
Either thoucanſtnoi Diana paciſie; 0 
Tf chou canſt, chouamtuinnindfull of me, 
Iwould that I had Delos never knowne, 


At leaſt, ” that 1 it gone. | 264T 

My ſhip unhappilydid ſayle that day, is Lak 

And troy] the blewScascur her fatall way. 
| — mp p' out of yhoaſe 1 did ys bn. 

When I did gor ahoad my painted hip, 

T wice the winds th our ſailes contrarpwere 


Yet Se I thinke odnthe winds did ſtand fate: 


It was a faire wind that did drive me back, 


That my unhappy journey I might ſlack. 


Would it bad :beene contrary to my mind, | * 10 : 
But 'ris folly to complaine gainſt the wind oy 
For famons Delos Lüste to ſee; | 


Me thought my ſhip ſail d lowly under me. 42 tas] 


I chid che Oares becauſe that they did faile, Mos hood 


And me choughttheypiit out too little faile. 124 T 
:] Raving paſs'd Tends, and Androt, the white gu 


Cliffes of faire Delor came within ay fight. 


And tothe Ile I faidgwhyde'ft meim? ooft I 


Do ſt till flote in the Sea; las thou haſt dene | 342A 


Ilaaded when the Sum Rad runne hiscourſe, 


| And began tounyoake his 1 
[Next S wefſ e; 
Muy Mether bid mecetabe and nk i ; el 


haire. {1 71 

She gave me Rings, my haire with gold be dreſt, 
ut on me Apparrell of the beſt. Honk! tl 798k 

And while my Mother -bedewing with bloud N 1213 v8 
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Wiese, rarer i * 
ue aces 4 
We walk: about, while we admired there ! - 
The gifts of Kings, and Images therewere? = 
We admir'd Apdlles Altar, * Tree 4:09 BY. 
That help'd Laronainchild-deliterie- „ ee 
And all that had in Delos famous. beene, Tt 
We ſaw, and mote than yet hath mention'd bene: A 
Andhere Acontiusthou did'ſt caſt a looke 10 
On me, conceiving I might be ſoone tooke. ce 
I return d to Diana ti Temple that hat If 
Faire ſteps, and what place onght to be more ſafe? 6 M 
Thou threw'ſt an Apple for me with this verſe, Bi 
Which I was ready againe to rehearſe ; T 
My Nurſe took t up, and wondring, wiſhed me I 
To readeit, ſo I readthytreacheris, ; B 
When to this word of marriage I came, Ie 
I felt tha: both my chee kes did bluſh for ſhame, 56152 T 
And when my eyes had ſerv — turne to reade Ec 
Theſe line s, 1 wee done — T 
— et what 28 haſt thou got 7 T 
ceive a it no victory. If 
I 1854 not with my Aze, and Buckles there, Ye 
As Pentbefilea did at Try appe are. Ax 
No gold be]tfrom-methoudid'f bearc away, Ye 
Like that was taken from Hippolite. | W. 
Then hy ſhoul d ſt thou rejoyce to Have berray'd? P go 
By thy deceirfull wordsa harmlefſe Maid. 14 
An Apple deceis d Atalanta, and W — I 
Thou ſhalt another 1 17 a An 
But if that wanton Bw did thee caſſame, * 
Whoſe qui ver ( ckou ſaiſt) doth Loves ſhafts containey © 10 Hi: 
Why did R thou notin honeſt ſort come to me ?ꝰ 01 
2 me, but da woo n WV WI 
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LI B. I. 
Why did'ſt thou not by words thy worth expreſſe, 
To gaine my love, while thou did'ſt loveprofeſle ? 
Why did'ſt chouſceke to compell, nor perſw ade 
My love 2 by promiſes on thy part made. 

What doth my former oath now profit thee ? 


1 | Though I call'd Diana it to teſtifie. 
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wy While he his yellow — doth were. 


It is the mind that ſweares, but my tongue went, 
And ſwore this oath, without my wind conſent. 
* Anoarh ſhould be took with a knowing mind, 
ce Therefore a raſh oath hath no power to bind. 

If willingly I promis'dunto thee 

Marriage, thou miglit'ſt then ſeeke it now of me. 
But if thoſe words I una wures did ſpeake, 

Thou ſtandꝰſt on words that are but vaine, and weake. 
I did not ſweare, there fore thou canſt not be, 

By reading thoſe words, a husband to me. 

If ſuch falſe gathes to bind effectuall were, 
To grow rich in ſhort time thouneedꝰſt nat feare. 
For all the Kings in the world may reſigne 

Their right unto thee by reading a line. 

Thou art greater than Diana beleeve me, 

If in thy words ſo greata power there be. 

Yet though my oath, and thy love here I flight, 
And have ſtrongly pleaded, my caſe is right. 

Vet I confeſſe I feare Diana t wrath, 

Who now I doubt thus me afflicted hath. 

For as often, as 2 doe intend to matry, 

I doe fall ſick, and ſo am forc'd to tarry- 

Thrice Hymen now unto my bed- ſide came, 

And finding me ſick, he went back againe. 

And with his tired hand he ſcarce could light 

His Totch, or make it to burne cleere, and bright. 
Sometimes with powders he perfumeshis kaire, 
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But when unto my Chamker he doth come, a 
And beholds teares, and weeping, he is gong, [Ti 
He plucks the Garland from his ſhining haire, 1 
And teares the flowers in it placed were. A 
Such mourning doth with him ſo ill agree, A 
That his bluſhing cheeks red as his robe be. T 
While a hot feaver now tormenteth me, A 
So that I thinke the bed-clothes heavic be. * 
I ſee my parents for me weepe, and rage, 4 
Who am now neerer death than mariage. T 
O Dias | that deft wearethy painted Quiver, 2 

Helpe me now by Apolles skill, thy brother. 
Since he can cure the ſick, then why ſhould I Sit 
IT thy diſgrace, without thy helpe here dye? wW 
When thou didſt bathe thy ſelfe I nere miſtaked 5 

Likeraſh Acfeon, who beheld thee naked. 2 
On thy Altars J have often ſacrific'd, | Wi 
hy mother was not by my mother deſpis'd- Th 

This only was my fault, that I had read | E 
A pr jur d verſe, and was thereby deceiv d. = 
Therefore Acontius tor my ſake now bring M 
To Diana's Altar thy owne offering. Li 
If that the goddeſſe be offended with me, i 


Thento be thine, why doth ſhekinder me ? = 
For if that ſhe doe take away my life, 11 
Thou canſt not hope that I ſhould be thy wife, A | 
He that ſhould be my husband, doth not ſtand My 
By my bed, and lift me up with his hand, | * 
He fits indeed on my bed fide, but he = 
Attempts no action of immodeſtie. Th 
And knowesnot what to thinke of me at all. y 
When without cauſe te ares from my eyes do fall. * 

e ſeldome doth a kifle to me —— | T- 
And vicho fearful yoycecalome net bear, E 
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1 I wonder my diſdaine he bath not ſyy d, 

For when he comes I turne on my left ſide, 

I will not ſprake, but ſleepe I counterfeit. 

And pull my hand back, whenhe would take it. 
Then does he fetch a deepe ſigh, becauſe 

Am offended with him, he knowes not why, 
When az in truth, if I ſhould ſpeake my mind, 

( Cauſe in my ſufferings thou doſt pleaſure find) 
Thou doſt deſerve our anger, who didſt ſet 

Thy cunning toyles, to cateh me in thynet · 

Why doſt thou write thou would' ſt faine viſit me ? 
Since in thy abſence thonhaſt wounded me. 

Why thou art call'd Acontius, I have found, 
Cauſe like an arrow thou far off doſt wound. 
That wound is not yet healed which no datt, 
But theſe words I read, gave unto my heart. 

Why ſhould'ſt thou come, and here eheldme lye 
The wretched Tow of thy victory? 

For now my bloudleſſe colour doth quite faile, 
And Iamlikethy Apple wan, and pale, 

My white cheekes are not lightly ſtain d with red, 
Like ſpotted marble newly poliſhed. 

Butlike the colour of a filver Cup. 

When with cold water it is filled up. 

Ifthou ſaw ſt me, I ſhould not ſeeme the ſame, 
As when by Art thou ſought' ſt my love to gaine 
My — thou would'ſt willingly remit, 

And aske the god deſſe to be frecd from it. 

And thou wilt ſend me then another line, 
That I may ſweare, that I ſhall ne re be thine. 
Vet prethee come, ſince tkou deſitſt the fame, 
And ſee if thoucanſt knew me now againe, / 
Though (Acontius) thy breaſt like Iron be, 
Thou would f pray the __ pardon me. 
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Jet I would have chee know, we askt Apollo, 

To regaine healrh what courſe I ought to follow, 
And as fame doth report, he anſwered, I 

Was puniſh*d for my infidelity. 

And thus the godsin Oracle anſwer'd me, 

Who to thy deſires favourable be. 

Whence comes it, but becauſe theſe cunning Letters, 
In the Apple writ make the gods thy debtors 
Since thoudo'ft rule the gods, thou muſt rule me, 
And therefore willingly I yeeld to thee. | 
Itold my Mother how I had betray d 

My ſelfe to thee, at which ſhe was diſmay'd. 

You muſt contrive the reſt, for I have done 
Already, I feare, more than doth become 

A Virgin, ſince in this Letter you ſee, 

I freely doe unfold my mind to thee, 


Now my weake joynts are weary of enditing, 
And my ſick hand is tired with long writing. 
So hoping that we ſnall together meet, 

My Letter with a farewell doth thee greet. 
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Phaon being ſomerimes a Boatman, Foo Fame unto him, and vhs 
bred to becarricd over the water gras, which he did, nor 
der to be a goddeſſe, where _ — 2 — a —_— * 
herewith 2 nting 
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One as thoudo'ſt behold my ſtudionshand, 
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Sappbo out of the heat of her love, and feare of his diſdaine, deſpe - 
ratcly reſolved to throw her ſelſe into the Sea, from Lucas a Prom 
Force of Epire. But yet unconſtant to her firſt reſolve; ſhe en- 
deavours by t his Epiftle to recall him back, and gaine his love of 
which ſhe formerly deſpaired, and to win him to a diſlike of his pre- 
ſent eſtate and manner of Jife. Laſtly, ſhe uſes all Arguments rhax 
might move him to pitty. And in this Epiſtle Ovid hath moſt lively 
expreſt the ſoft and amorous aff. ions of love. 
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Whence the Letter comes do'ſt thou underſtand ? 
Or unleſſe init thou Sapphoes name reade, 
Do'ſt thou not know from whence it doth proceed? 
Thou may'ſt wonder why J in this verſe write 
Since I in Lyricke numbers do delight, 
The weeping Elegie will fitting prove 
Toſute nnte our ſad, and mournfull love. 
But in light Lyrick verſes there appe ares 
No dolefull harmony, that may ſute teares. 
For as a field of corneon fire, whoſe flame 
The Eaſterne wind doth blow up, and maintaine, 
Doth burne apace, being fanned by the wind, 
Even ſo the — of love doth fire my mind. 
Though Phaon live neere e tna far from me, 
My flames of love hetter than ¶Æ tna be. 
So that verſes to my harpe I cannot ſet, 
* A quiet mind doth Verſes beſt beget. 
The Driad's do not helpe me at this time, 
Nor Lesbian, nor Pierian Muſes nine. 
IT hate Amytbone, and Oydnus white, 
And Atbis is not pleaſant in my ſight. 
And many others that were lov'd of me, 
das non have feed all my loyeon thee, 


Thy 


Thy youthfull yeares to pleaſures doe invite; 
Thy tempting beauty hath betrai'd my fight, 
Take a Quiver, and thou wilt Apollo be; 
Take Hernes;and Bacchus will be like to thee. 
Phabus lov'd Daphne, Bacchus, Ariadne, 

Let in the Lyrick verſe no knowledge had ſhe. 
But the Muſes dictate unta me ſmooth rhymes, 
So that the world knowes my name and lines. 
Nor hath Alceus for the Harpe more praiſe, 
Though he by higher ſubjeQs gets his baycs. 

ce If nature beauty unte me deny, 

* My wir the want of beauty doth ſupply. 
Though low of ſtature, yet my fame is tall, 
And high, for through the world tis knowneto all. 
Though for my beauty I have no renowne, 
Perſeus lov d COIs was browne. 

White Doves doe often paire with ſpotted Doves, 
And the greene Parret the black Turtle loves. 

If thou wilt have a Love as faire as thee, 

Thou muſt have none, for none ſo faire can be, 
Yet once my face did faire to thee appeare, 

And that my (ſpeech became me thou didſt ſweare, 
And thou would'Rt kiffe me while that I did ſing, 
(For Lovers doe remember every thing) 

My kiſſes, and each part thou didſt approve, 

But ſpecially when I did write of love; | 
Then I did pleaſe thee with my wanton flraine, 
With witty werds, and with my amorous vaine. 
But now the Maids of Sicily do pleaſethee , 
Would I might Lesbos change for Sicilie. 
Buttakeheed Megarenfians how you doe 

Receive this wanderer, left yen doc it rue. 
Leſt by his flattering tongue yen be betrai d, 
Wbat be ſayes to yon, he hath to me ſaid. 
Ib. M 4 
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O Venus helye me now in my diſtreſſe, 

Faire goddeſſe, favour now thy Poeteſſe. 

Will fortune al wayes be to me unkind ? 

And will ſhe never change her fro ward mind? 
For I knew ſorrow ſoone, e ven hen that I 
Was ſix ye ares old, my facher fitſt did die. 
The love ofa whore my brother ore came, 

On whom he ſpent his wealth, and loſt his fame. 
Being growne poore, then unto Sca he went, 
To get by pyracie hat he had ſpent. 

And becauſc I did blame his courſes, he 

My honeſt counſellicorn'd, and hated me. 
And as if theſe griefes were too light for me, 
You know that I have faulty beene with thee, 
And of thce at laſt I muſt make complaint, 
Becauſe that I thy company do want- 

In thy abſence I do nor dreſſe my haire, 

Nor on my fingers anytings doe weate. 

A poore and homely weed 1 doe aſſume, 
Arabian myrrhedorh not my haire perfumc. 
Though I did dreſſe myſelte for to pleaſe thee, 
Let in thy abſence why thould I dreſſe me? 
Naturehath given me aheart fo ſoft, 

That love doth with his arrow wound itoft. 
For I am ſtill in love, and I do ſee, 

That I muſt alwayes thus in love ſtill be. 

The fatall ſiſters at my bitth decreed ä 
To ſpin my life forth, wich an amorous threed. 
Or elſe my ſt udies are the cauſe of it, 

Thalia hath given me a wanton wit. 

Nor can it in love ſeeme ſo ſtrange a caſe, 


That I ſhould love thy young effeminate face. 


Leſt Aurora ſhould love thee I was afraid, 


* ſo the had, but C epbalus het Raid. 


if 


L I . I. 
If Phebe ſhould behold thee, ſhe ere long 
Would love thee more, chan her Endymion. 
And beautious Venus long agot had carried 
Thee unto heaven in her Ivory Chariot; 
But that the goddeſſe wilely did foreſce, 
Thar Mars himſelfe would fall in love with thee, 
Such was thy beauty, and thy comely grace, 
For in thy youth thou hadſt a Virgins face. 
Rerturne to me, thouſweeteſt flower of beauty, 
For to love thee, I know it is my duty. 
I doe not hee intreat thee to love me, 
But that thou wouldſt permit me to love thee. 
And while I write, I weepe even for thy ſake, 
And all thoſe blots thou ſeeſt, my te ares did make; 
Though thou reſolvedſt to go, yet modeſtie 
Might have enforc'dthee, to take leave of me. 
At thy departure thou didſt not kiſſe me, 
I fear d not that I ſhould forſaken be. 
I had no pledges of thy love, for I 
Have nothing of thine but thy injurie. 
This only charge I weuld have given to thee, 
That thou wouldſt net be unmindfull of me. 
Iſweare unto thee, by this love of mine, 
And by my goddeſſes the Muſes nine. 
When they did tell me, that thou hadſt tooke ſhip, 
A long time I could neither ſpeake, nor weepe. 
My heart grew cold, my ſilent griefe was dumbe, 
Wanting both teares to vent it ſel fe, and tongue. 
But when my ſorrowes I more lively felt. 
1 _ my haire, my teares begap to melt. 
So that to weepe I preſently begun, 
Like — — of — 
My brother lauge, and while that he did walke 
And ſtrut by me, he thus began to talke. 


196 Ovid's E piſtles; 
Alas l why doesmy loving ſiſter grieve, 
Thou haſt nocauſe, thy — is alive, 

Thus love and ſhame together ill agree, 

For I had put off now all modeſtie. 

And in ſuch manner I abroad did rove, 

That the people thereby diſcerned my love, 

O Phaon, I do dreame ofthealwayes, 

Dreames make the night more pleaſant than the dayess 

Dreames make thee preſent though thou abſent art, 

But they we ake ſhadowes of true joyes impart. 

Sometimes I thinke that thouimbraceſt me, 

And ſometimes I thinke that I imbrace thee, 

That thon doſt kiſſe me, then I doe belee ve, 

Wich fuch kiſſes as thou didſt aſe to give. 

And ſometimes in my dreame to thee I ſpeake, 

As if my tongue and ſenſes were awake. 

I cannot tell the reſt with modeſtie, 

Fer me thinkes I enjoy thy company. 

But when the Sun doth tiſe, and breakes the day, 

I am ſad, becauſe my dreames paſſe away. 

I'me angry that my fancie is no ſtronger, 7 

And that my pleaſantdreame ſhould laſt no longer. 

Then to the woods and caves I ſtraightway hie, 

Wherein J enjoyd thy ſweetcompany. 

As if the woods and caves conld comfort me, 

Since they witneſſes of our pleaſures be. 

Like one were mad, or cog Ifiye, 

While my haire doth ore my ſhoulders looſe lye. 

Me thinkes the moſſie caves doe ſeeme as faire, 

As theſe which built of coſtly Marble are. 

Ileve the wood, undet whole leavie ſhade, 

We oftentimes have both together laid. 

But the wood ſeemesunpleaſant umo me, 

No if it mourned for thy company. 
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And J have often gone unto that place, 
Where we have laine together in the graſſe; 
And laid me downe againe, and with the ſhowred 
Of teares have watered the ſmiling flowres. 
The leaveleſſe tees to mourne doe begin, 
And all the ſweet birds have left off to ſing · 
Onely the Nightingall with mournfull ſong, 
In ſaddeſt notes bewailes her former wrong, 
She laments thoſe ſad wrongs the did ſuſtaine z. 
Of thy forſaking me I doe complaine. 
If ſhe ſung not, nor I complain'd of thee, 
The wood more ſilent than the night would be? 
There is a Fonntaine that's as clecre as glaſſe, 
Sothat ſome thought a deity in it was; | 
O're which a great tree doth extend his boughs, 
And ſoft greene graſſe even round about it growes4 
I being weaty, by chance I lay downe here, 
Anda Nayad which did tome appeare, 
Standing before me thus to ſpeake began, 
Becanſe thou lov'ft, and art not lov'd againe 3 
To Leucas go, if that thou wilt have eaſe, 
A promentory that o' re-lookes the Seas. 
Hence Deusalion fer Pyrrba's love 
Did throw himſelfe downe, and as it did prove, 
He had no hurt, but being drenched in 
Theſe (cas, his love to coole did ftrait begin. 
The vertue in this place remaines, make haſte, 
And from this Rock thy ſelfe downe quickly call. 
Thus having ſaid, he vaniſht, and my feares i 
Increaſt, my eyes did overflow with teares. 3 
Faire Nymph, I promiſe thee that I will go, 
Enrag'd with love unto that Rock youſhow, , | * 
Perhaps the lightaire in her armes will beare me, 
Lean i be worſe, then why ſhould danger feare mag ? 9 
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O love ! with thy wings lot me be ſuſtain d, 

Leſt for my death Leucadian ſeas be blam'd. 

Then unto Phæbus I'le my Harpereſigne, 

And underneath it write this double line; 
Sappbo,0 Phe bus, offers unto thee, 

Her Harpe, which thou low ſt, and was lov d by me. 
If Phaon to returne to me would pleaſe, 

What need I goe to the Actæan Seas? 

Thoucanſt doe me more good, rhee I will follow, 
Thy beauty is ſuch, thouart my Apollo. 

Or canſt thou harder than a hard Rock be, 

And to dye in my miſery ſuffer me? 

It were far better ſure, that 1 ſhovld joyne, 

In cloſe embraces, my faire breaſt with tkine; 
That breaſt, O Phaon w hich thou didſt oft praiſe, 
And which did ſeeme ſo witty many wayes. 
Now I would faine be —— but while 

J ſtrive to write in a mcrcelegant ſtile; 

My Art doth faile, for griefe my wit hath ſpent; 
So that my Letter is not eloquent. 

My former vaine of writing verſe is done, 

My jocond Harpe is now grow ne mute and dumbe. 
Ye Lesbian Nymphs that mariage doe deſire, 

Ye Nymphs ſo called from the Lesbyan Lyre, 

Ye Lesbian Nymphs whoſe love advanc'd my fame, 
Come not to heare my Hatpe, or Lyrick ſtraine. 
Fer that ſweet vaine I had informer time, 

My Phaon tooke away, whois not mine. 

If you ſend him back, I ſhould regaine it, 

He is my Genius, that doth give me wit. 

But why with payers ſee ke I to perſwade ? 

Can his bard he art with prayers be ſoftmade * 

No it doth grow more ſtiffe, and I doe find 

That all my words, are buꝛ like empty wind, 


But 


9. 


Lrs.1, 173 


But I doe wiſh the winds would __ thee back, 

Why to returne againe, art thou ſo ſlack? 

I have 1 for thee, then come away, 

Why doſt thou thus torment me with delay? 

Weigh but thy Anchor, Venus will befriend thee, 

With a good voyage, and à faire wind lend thee. 
pid to ſteere thy ſhip too will not faile, 

And he will put out, and take in each ſaile. 

But if thou forſake Lesbian Sappho, I 

Have not deſer vd of thee ſuch cruelty; 

And by this Letter I would have thee know, 

That my ſelſe into the Sea I will throw. 
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Vivrssss to PEN ET Rx. 


Nfortunate VH /ſes hath from thee, 
Recei vd thy Letter deere Penelope. 
The fight of thy hand and ſcale, were tome 
A kind of comfort in my miſery. - 
Thou doſt accuſe me, that I am too ſlack 
In returning and comming to thee back. 
J had rather thou ſhould'ſt efteeme me ſlow, 
Then chat 1 ſhould let thee my troubles know, 
Greece knew my love unto thee, when I had 
For thy love counterfeited my ſelfe mad. 
For ſuch was then the force of my affe&ion, 
That I did counterfeit a fain'd diſtraction, 


Thou would'ſt not have me write, but come away; 


I make haſt, but croſſe winds do make me ſtay. 
Trey which the Grecian Ma:ds hate, is defac'd, 
J am not there for Troy is burnt, andraz'd, 
Deiphobus, A ſius, Hector, all ſlaine are, 

And all the reſt of whom thou ſtood'ſt in fe are, 
I ſcap't the Thracian bands, when I had ſlaine 
Rbeſds, and to my Tents return d againe, 

And beſides out of Pallat Temple 1 

Did take the fatall palme of victory. 

I was in the Horfe when Cofſtndvatry'd, 

T rogezs buene the Hoaſe,yernarterrib'd, 


Circey 
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Burne it ; for in this wooden Herſe quoth the, 
The cunning Greciens here incloſed be. 
Therefore it you doe not this horſe deſtroy, 
It ſhall be the deſtruction of Troy, © 
Achilles rites of ſepulture did lack, 
Till I brought him to Theſis on my back. 
The Grecians did my labour ſo regard, 
I had Achilles armour for reward, 
Yet I have loſt all, for the ſea hath ſwallow'd 
My Ships andall the company me follow'd. 
Onely that conſtantlove Iowe to thee, 
Continues with me in adverſity. 
Scylla, and Charibdis could not caſt away 
My love to thee, which ſtill doth with me ſtay. 
Spight of Antiphates my love endur'd, | Y 
And though the cunning Syrens me allur'd. | 
And Circe,nor Cons could notcharme me, 
Thy love againſt the ir Sorceries did arme me. 
Both promiſ d that they could immortall make 
Me, that I ſhould not feare the Stygian Lake. 
For thy ſake I their offer did withſtand, 
And have ſuffer d ſo much by ſea, and land. 
Perhaps when thou theſe womens names doſt finde 
In my Letter, it will trouble thy minde, ö 
And of C irce and Calypſo to heare, a a 
Perhaps thou wilt be ſtruck into a feare, ; 
hen Iin thy Letter Anconus red, 
P olybus and Medon, they my feare bred. 
Since thou ſo many youthfull Switers haſt, 
How could I thinke that thou remaineſt chaſte, 
ould they delight in thy teare blubber'd face ? 
Do not thy teares thy beauty yet debace? 
Ind it ſeemes thouhaſt given conſent to matry, 
gut thy unthriving web doth make them tarry; 
rng N 2 For 
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F or that which thou haft in the day time ſpun, - 


Thou unweav'ſt at 2 ſo tis never done. 
1 by Art is good which doth ſucceſſefull prove, 
Todelude their purpoſe, delay their love. 

O Polyphemus ! I doe with that 1 

Had dy d in thy Gave free from miſery, 
Would I had by the Threcians been ſlaine. 
When my ſhips unto I mares firſt came. 
Would cruelf Pluto then had ſatiſſi d 

His wrath on me I would that T had dy'd, 
When Ideſcended to the Stygian Lake, 
From whence in ſafety I returned back. 

For though in thy Letter no dread gare, 

I ſaw my morhers thin ghoſt -., alxing there. 
She told me how at home all matters be, 
And to ſhun my imbraces thrice fled me. 
Iſaw Pretefilaus, who fate contemning 


Wich bis death gave tlie Trojan wars beginning. 


And his wile Leodami i, who did dye, 
That ſhe might beare her husband company. 


I ſaw Agamemnon whoſe wounds bleeding were, 


So that the ſight made me let fallategre. 

Hee had uo hurt at Trey, and alſo paſt 

The Eubæan Promontory, yet at laſt 

Having a thouſand wounds given kim, he dies 
Even then when he to [ove did ſacrifice. 
Thus Helena the Grecians ruine bred, 

While ſhe to Troy a ſtranger followed. 
Beſides, what prokt was it unto me 
Coſſandra were captives and Andromache. 

I could have choſen Hecuba for my wife. 
Thinke not that with a whore I ſpend my life. 
For I brought Hetuba aboard my thip , 
But ſhe out of her former ſhape did (bp. 
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For into a Bitck ſhe was firdight transformd; 

And her complaints were into barking turnd. 

Thetis grew * theſe Prodigies, | 

And enrag d made a ſtorme ro riſe; 

So that with wind and waves our ſhips did ſttive, 

Which tempeſts round about the world did drive. 

But if Tyrefas truly foretold me 

A proſperous fate after adverſit ; 

Having endur d ſo much by land and ſeg, 

I hope my fortunes will more kinder be. 

Now Pallas doth prote& us from all dangers, 

And guides us in our journey amongftſtrangers, 

Since Treys deſtruction I have Pallas ſcene = 

Ot late, ſo that her anger ſpent doth ſceme. 
And whatſoever Ajax did commit, 

The Grecians now are punifhed ft it. 
Nor was Tydides too excuſ d from danger, 
For hee like us about the world doch wandler: 
Nor Teucer that irom Telamon firft ſprung, 
Nor he that with a thouſand ſhips did come. 
Menelaus was happy for having gor 

His wife, he need feare no unhappy lot. 
Though the winds or ſeas did your journey ſtay , 
Your ſove was net hinderd by that delay. 4 
The winds nor waves did not hinder your bl iſſe, 
But when you liſt you could embrace, and kiſſe. 
And had 1 ſo enjoy d thy company, 

No evill chance could than betide to me. 


But ſince Teſemachus is well I heare, 


Wy preſent troubles I more lightly beare, 

I blame thy love in ſending him to ſe a, 
Through Sparte, and in Nylon to ſeeke me. 

I needs muſt blame thy love in doing it, 
While to the Sea thou didſt = 5 ne commit; 
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But fortune may at laſt yet prove my 
And all my es may haye a faire e 


A Prophet told me 2 we ſhould meet; 3-4 bad 
And withimbraces ſhoul 2 greet. Ay tag? 


But I will come 2 1 fart 
Vato no other bur thy, { el te alone. 
In a beggars habit Ile diſguiſed be; 
Conceale thy joy, and kpowledge chen ofme. | 
Ile ſhew no outward violence 1 205 come. 1 
For ſo Apollos Prieſt nato me ſung oh. 0 js 
But Ile revenge my ſelfe evenat bg time ION 
When thy woocrsare hanquetting with wine. 
While beggars raiment doth Ylyfes cover , | 
And thenat laſt my ſelſe I will diſcover, „ 
While at Viſßes they ſnallall admire, „ 
That this day would {COP ſoone I do deſicte. 
That we may both deere yiſę, renew our love, 
And I to thee may aking i band prove. 
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Phila fignifics in Greeke an Almond. tree, fo exprefling the name 

of Phylly. Becauſe when Zepb jr or the Welt wind bloweth 

From Afticaimo Thrace, this Trec flouriſheth, for Zephyras ſigni- 

fierh as much 23 gene that is, The l;fo-eberiſher : which 
ave occaſion to this fiction. That Phyllis transformed into a Tree: 
ecmd to rejoyce, and flouriſh, at che rcrume of her Lover. 


Demophoon to Phyllis, 


From his one Country to Phyllis his friend, 

” Demophoon doth this his Letter ſend. 

Even thy Demophoon that doth ſtill love thee, 
My fortunes change, but not my conſtancy. 
Theſeus whoſename thou haſt no caule to feare, 
Thy flames of love for kis ſake worthy were. 

M 3 drove out of his royall ſtate, 

And the old Tyrant is now dead of late. 

He that the Amazons had overcome, 

And unto Hercules was companion. 

He that did Minos ſon in law become, 

When hee the Minotaure had overthrowne. 

He did accuſe me becaule I did ſtay, 

Trifling ſo long with thee in THracisx. 

For while the love of Phyllis did detaine thee, 
And that a forraigne beauty did enflame thee 
Time with a nimble pace did ſlip away; 

And ſad accidents hapned by thy delay. 

Which kad been all prevented, hadſt thou come, 


Or hadſt chqu mad e them, void, when they werte dogei 
When thou didſt Phyllis kingdome love, forthee* © * ? 
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From Athamas I this ſame chiding have, | 
And old &tbre who's halfe within hergaave, 
Since Theſeus is not there to cloſe their 

The fault an me for ſtaying with thee lyes. 
Iconfeſſe they both to me oſtencry d, 

— thi did in Thraciam waters ride. 
The winds ſtand faire Demepboon why doſt ſtay ? 
Goe home Demophaon without delay. 

From thy beloved Phyllis example take, 

She loves thee yet her home ſhe'd net foſake. 
She deſires not to beare thee company 

But to teturne againe entreateth thee. ;-_ 

I with a ſilent patience heard chem ckige, 

ut their deſite I in my thoughts deny d. 

I thought I cauld net imbrate thee enough, 

And I was glad to ſee the Sea grow rough. 
Before my fathæ I will chi confeſſe, 

ce He that loves Worthily may it profeſſe: 

For ſince ſuch ſtere of worgh rem ines in cher, 

If I doe love, thee; it ng ſhame c an be. 

And I doe know chat Phyllis cannot ſay, 

I prov d unkind, when I did (ale aua. 

For whep che day came that I, muſt take ſhip, 

I wept, and com for ted thee. who did'lt weepc, 
Thoudid'ſt grant mee a ſhip af Thracis, 
While Phyllis love made me the time delay. 
Beſides my father Theſeut doth retaine 
Ariadnes love, and cheriſhes that flame, ; 

When hee lookes towards heaven many times, 
Scehow my loye(ſaithbee)in heaven ſhines. 
Though Bacchus to forſake her did command him, 
The world for forſaking her, hub blam d him) 
So am I per jur d thought for my delay, 
Though Phyllis know not the cauſe of my (lay, 
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This may affarethee I will come againe, | 
Becauſe my breſt dath burne with no new flame? 
Phyllis hath nor _ to thee made knowne, 
What diſmall troubles are ſprung up at home. 
Since for my farhers death Ia mourner am, 


Whoſe death includes moregriefe then I can hamé! 


My brother Hyppolyrms deſerves a teare, 

Whom his owne horſes did in peeces tear e, 
Theſe fatall canſes might excuſe my ſtay, 

Yet after a while I will come away. 

I will but lay wy Father inthe grave, 

For tis fit he ſhould worthy buriall have. | 
Grant mee but time and I will conſt ant be- 
Thy Country yeelds moſt ſafety unto me. 
To thoſe that᷑ fince the fall of Troy did wander 


By Land and Sea, and paſs d throug much danger! 


Thrace hath been kind, and I unto this Land 

By tempeſt drove, was kindly entertain'd. 

It chat thy love to me remaigethe ſame, 

Who in my royall Pallacenow doc raigne, 
And art not angry with my Parents fate, 

Or with Demophoon moſt unforcunate, | 
Suppoſe that unte me thou hadeſt been married 
When at the Siege of Troy ten ye ares I tarried. 
uns through all the world is fam d, 

Becauſe that ſne her chaftitymaintain'd, ; 
For ſhe with with witty Art, did alwaies weave 
An unthriying web, ſuiters to deceive. 

For ſhe by night did it in peeces pull, 
Reſolving the untwiſted threedsto woll. 
Do'ſt feare the Thracigns will not marry chee, 
Or wilt choumarry any one but mee. 
Haſt thou a heart with any one to joyne | 
Thy hand?unlefſe thy hand doe joyne with mine, 
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How wilt thou bluſh then, and how wilt tkou grieve, 


When a far off ckouſhalt $ Giles erster 4775 
Thou wilt condemne thy ſel fe, afid ſay alaſſe ! 


I ſee Demopboon molt faithfull was. 

Demopboon is retutn d, and for my ſake 

A dangerous voyage hee by Sea did make. 

I that for bre ach of faith him raſhly blamed, 
Have broke my faith, while I of him complained, 
But Phyllis Thad rather thou ſhould#ft marry, 
Then that thou ſhouldſt ſome other way miſcatry. 
Why doſt thou threaten thou wilt make away 

Thy ſelfe ? the geds may heare when thou do ſt pray, 
Though thou doꝰſt blame me for inconſtancy, 
Adde not affliction to my miſery. 

Though Theſeus Ariadne did forſake, 8 
Where the wild beaſts 1 her might make; 
Yet my deſert hath not beene ſuch, that I 

Should be accuſed of inconſtancy. | 

This Letter may the winds without all faile 
Bring ſafe to thee, which us*d to drive my ſaile. 
Perſwade thy ſelfe I faine would come away, 

But that J have juſt cauſe a while to Ray, 
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Helena to bim unknowne- Bat tis reported chat Gevane A love 
Pari lo dcerly that datum zo her wounded by rανε 
res with one of Hercales arrowes, ihe imbraced his body, anden- 
'balming it with teares, dyed over him, and fo they were boch ha- 
ricd in cbria a Troian Citie. 


Paris to Oe none. 


N Tpb, I confeſſe that I fit words do want 
To vrite an anſwer to thy juſt complaint. 
I ſeeke for words, but yet I cannot find, 
Words, that may aptly ſuite unto my mind, 
I confeſſe againſt thee I have offended, 
Yet Hellens love makes me I cannot mend jr; 
Lle condemne my ſelfe but what doth't ayaile 
The power of love makes a had cauſe prevailes 
Fer though thou ſhould'ſt condemne me, and mycanſe, 
Yet Cupidmeanes to try me by his la we: 
And if by hislawes we will jadged be, 
It ſeemes another hath more tight rome. 
Thou vert my firſt love I confeſſe in truth, 
And Imarri'd thee in my flowre of youth. 
Of my father Priam I was not proud, 
As thoudo'ſt write but unto thee I Od. 
I did not thinke Hefor ſhould prove my brother, 
When thee and I did keepe our flockes together, 
I kuow not my mother en Hecube | 
Whoſe Daughter thou moft worthy art to be. 
Bur love, I lee, is not guided by reaſon, 
Conſider with thy ſelfe at this ſame ſeaſon, 
tea | For thou complain ſt that Thave wronged thee, 
141. | Andyetthoumriteſt thattheuloy'ſt me. 
tera | And though the Satyres and the Fawyes do move thee, 
oſe| Yet thoutemaineſt conſtant ſtill unto me. | 
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Beſides, this love is fatall unto me, 


My Siſter 7 org did it foreſee ; 
Before that T had he ard of Hellens name, 


Whoſe beauty through all Greece was knowne by fame; - 


I have told all, unleſſe it be that wound 
Of love Which Ihave by her beauty found. 
Nay thoſe wounds I will open, and from you 
Togaine ſome helpe, I will both beg and ſue. 
My life and death are both within thy hand, 
You have conquer'd me, I'm your command, 
Vet I remembet that when you heard me, 
3 to you her diſmall propheſie. 
kile 1 did tell thee, thou did ſt weep uon me, 
Wiſhing the gods would turne that ſad fate from me. 
That thon might'ſt have no cauſe to accuſe 
When that Oenoxe doth Paris loſe - | 
Love blinded me, that I could not beleeve thee, 
And loving thee doth make me now deccive thee, 
Love powerfull is, and when he lift can turne 
Iove to a Bull, ot to a Bird trans forme. 
Such be autie all the world ſhould not containe, 
As Hellen, whois borne ta be my flame. 
Since Iupiter to diſguiſe his looſe ſcape 
Did trans forme himſelfe unto a Swans ſhape; 
And Tovealſo deſcended from his Tower 
To court faire Dauae in a golden ſhowre, 
Sometimes himſelfe he to an Eagle turn'd, 
And ſometimes te a white Bull hath transform'd, 
And who wonld thinke that Hercules would ſpin, 
Yet love of Deianira compel 'd him, 
And he wore her light Þerticeare, tis (aid, 
While hislove with his Lions ſkin was clad, 
So l remember love compelled thee 
(Tue more's my fault) that chou preferxredſt me 
cſore 
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ecauſe thou would ſt poſſaſſe my marriage bed. 


Yer Lexcell'd not Phebus, but the datt 
OfLovedidfoinfore 12 gent le heart. 

Yet this may unto theę ſome comfott prove, 
That ſhe is no baſe Harlot whom 1 love, 
For ſhe whom I beſore theę do prefor 

By birth is deſcended from ſupiter, 

Jet her birth doth not ingmour'd make me, 
But tis her matehleſſe beauty that deth take me · 
O my Oenone | 1do within fill | 
Ihad not been on the [dear Hill 

A judge of beauty, Pallas now doth grudge, 
And Iuno, becauſe againſt them T did judge. 
And becauſe I did lovely Vexus praiſe, 

And for her beauty gave to her the Bayes. - 
She that can raiſe loves flame up in another, 
She that rules Cupid, and is his ewne Mother. 
Yet ſhe could not avoyd her owne Sons ſhaft 
And Bow, where with he woundeth others oſt 
Fer Vulcan tooke faire Vexus cloſe in bed 


With Mars, which by the Geds was witneſſed. 


And Marr againe ſhe after ward forfooke, 
And for her Paramour Anchiſes tooke. 

Fer with Auchiſes ſne in love would be 

And did revenge his ſloth in venetie. 

If Venus thus did in affe ction reve. 

Why may not ſhe make Puri change his love ? 
Menelaus with her faire face was tooke, 

Ilovꝰd her, be fore on her I did look. 

Though wars enſue, if I do her enjoy, 


And a thouſand ſhips fetch her backe from Trey; 


T do not feare, the war is juſt and right, 
If all the world ſhould for her beauiie fight. 


Although 
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the armed Grecievs ready be, 

her backe, i le keepe her — ms? 
II thoukaf any hope te c hangomy miaſd, 

To uſe ch charmes why art thou not inclin'd?> - 
Since in Apollas Arts thou art well ſeene, 
And to Heeetes ſkill haſt uſed beene 

Thea canf cloud the day,and flare hining cleare, 
And make che Moone ferſake her filyer ſph eres; £ 
And bythy charmes, while IdidOten keep, 

Fierce Lyons gently walkt among the theep . 
Thon make Xanthus, and Simoeis flowe 
Vato char and back againe to goes 

And charm — when thou &d'R ſee; 
They thirſted aſter 

Or, let thy charmes — AY 

Tochaage my aſſection, or quench — — 
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